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PREFACE. 


To  write  a  long  PREFACE  is  a  waste  of  time.  To  print  it  a  useless  expense ;  as  all  will  judge  a  book  by  its 
merits,  rather  than  by  Avhat  the  Authors  may  say  of  it.  We  therefore  commit  THE  BEAUTY  to  a  generous  public, 
with  the  hope  that  all  Avho  use  it  may  find  it  useful  as  Avell  as  beautiful. 

Respectfully, 

July,  1874.  THE  AUTHORS 


A.  B.  KIDSEJI.  &  SON'S  MUSIC  TTPOGBATHY. 


Entered,  accoidirg  lo  Act  o£  Congress,  A.D,  1874,  by  J,  C.  Crandall,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  'Washington. 


SYNOPSIS  OF  CHARACTERS  AND  THEIR  MEANING 


Whole  Kote. 
Whole  Rest. 


Half. 
(5? 

1 

Half. 


Quarter. 
• 


Quarter. 


Eighth. 

9 

I 

Eighth. 


Sixteenth,  Thirty-scoond. 


Sixteenth.  Thirty-second. 


Notes  are  characters  to  represent  tones.    Rests  indicate  silence. 
Dotted  Whole  Note.      Dotted  Half.      Dotted  Quarter.      Dotted  Eighth. 


Dotted  Whole  Eest.  Dotted  Half.  Dotted  Quarter.  Dotted  Eighth. 
The  dot  after  a  note  or  rest  increases  the  value  one  half. 


Double  Dotted  Half  Note. 
1$)  .  . 


Double  Dotted  Half  Rest. 


Double  Dotted  Quarter, 
9  •  • 


Double  Dotted  Quarter. 


The  second  dot  increases  the  value  one  half  of  the  first  dot. 
Highness  and  lowness  of  tone  is  called  Pitch,  represented  by  notes 
written  one  above  the  other  :     ^  • 


To  get  the  correct  pitch,  lines  and  spaces  are  used,  called  the  Staff. 


A  cui'ved  line  written  over  or  under  two  or  more  notes  is  called  a  Tie  ot 
Slur. 


9  ■  9 


Perpendiculai-  lines  upon  the  Staff  are  called  Bars. 


A  thick  bar  is  called  a  Double  IBar,  and  shows  the  end  of  a  line  of  wordsi 


Two  double  bars  is  called  a  Close,  and  shows  the  cud  of  a  tune. 


i 


The  Clefs  determine  the  names  of  the  lines,  and  spaces  of  the  staff,  and 
indicate  absolute  pitch,  and  also  indicate  the  different  parts  as  Base, 
TenorJ  Alto  and  Treble.    They  are  the  F,  or  Bass  Clef  C  or  Tenor 

and  G  or  Treble  ^ 

D.  C.  is  an  abbreviation  of  the  Italian  words  Da  Capo,  which  means 
begin  again,  and  end  at  the  word  Fine.    Fine  means  the  end. 

D.  S.  is  an  abbreviation  of  the  Italian  words  Dal  Segno,  which  means 
return  to  the  Sign  (if?),  and  end  at  the  word  Fine. 

Dots  are  a  sign  of  repeat,  and  mean  that  the  passage  must  be  sung 


4 


Synopsis  of 


twice.  The  Sharp  (|^),  Flat  (2),  Double  Sharp  (x),  Double  Flat  [W),  ami 
Natural  (tj)  are  used  at  the  beginning  of  a  tune  to  indicate  different  keys, 
and  modify  the  staff  so  as  to  conform  to  the  scale.  When  used  in  a  tune  they 
introduce  what  is  called  an  Accidental,  or  else  lead  to  a  new  key.  This  is 
called  Modulation — agoing  from  one  key  into  another  • 

A  Pause  {^)  written  over  a  note  indicates  that  tbe  tone  may  be  pro- 
longed, when  written  over  a  rest  indicates  a  longer  silence,  when  written 
over  a  double  bar  it  fills  the  office  of  a  rest,  or  indicates  the  close  of  a  tune. 

A  thick  bar  connecting  the  Staffs  is  called  a  Brace  : 


A  tigure  (3)  placed  over  or  under  three  notes  is  called  a  Triplet  ^  N  ^ 
and  means  three  in  the  time  of  two.  #  # 

3 

The  upper  figure  at  the  commencement  of  a  tune  indicates  the  kind  of 
measure.  The  figure  two  (-2-)  indicate  a  measure  of  two  parts,  called  Tavo 
Part  Measure.  The  figure  three  (-3-)  a  measure  of  three  parts,  called 
Three  Part  Measure.  The  figure  four  (-4-)  a  measure  of  four  parts, 
called  Four  Part  Measure.  The  figure  six  (-g-)  a  measure  of  six  parts, 
called  Six  Part  Measure.  The  figure  nine  (-9-)  is  a  measure  of  nine 
parts,  called  Nine  Part  Measure.  The  figure  twelve  (4-:2-)  ^  measure 
of  twelve  parts,  called  Twelve  Part  Measure.  Two  motions  of  the 
hand  are  made  for  the  Two  Part  Measure — Down,  Up — one  part  to  each 
motion. 

Three  motions  for  the  Three  Part  Measure — Down,  Left,  Up — one  part 
to  each  motion.  Four  motions  for  the  Four  Part  Measure — Down,  Left, 
Right,  Up — one  part  to  each  motion.  Two  motions  for  the  Six  Part  Measure 
— Down,  Up — three  parts  to  each  motion.  Three  motions  for  the  Nine 
Part  Measure — Down,  Left,  Up — three  parts  to  each  motion.  Four 
motions  for  the  Twelve  Part  Measure— Down,  Left,  Right,  Up — three 
parts  to  each  motion. 

Tbe  lower  figure  at  the  commencement  of  a  tune  indicates  the  kind  of 


and  their  Meaning, 


note  that  represents  a  part.  If  the  lower  figure  is  two  (-2-),  a  half  note 
represents  a  part;  if  the  figure  is  four  (^),  a  quarter  note  represents  a 
part ;  if  the  figure  is  eight  (-g-),  an  eighth  note  represents  a  part. 

When  Minor  Seconds  come  between  three  and  four,  and  seven  and  ei<'ht, 
and  Major  Seconds  occur  between  all  the  other  tones,  that  order  of  tonel  is 
called  the  Major  or  Diatonic  Scale.  When  all  the  intermediate  tones  aae 
represented,  it  is  called  the  Chromatic  Scale.  Tak3  six  of  the  Major  Scale 
and  call  it  one,  and  make  an  Extended  Second  between  Six  and  Seven, 
that  order  of  tones  is  called  the  Minor  Scale.  Commencing  a  tone  in  the 
middle  of  one  part  and  end  in  the  middle  of  the  next  is  called  Syncopation 
or  a  Syncope. 

Adagio, — Very  slow. 

Largo, — Slow. 

Andante, — Bather  slow. 

Moderato,—  Medium. 

Allegretto, — Eather  quick. 

Allegro, — Quick, 

Presto, — ^Very  quick. 

Ad  Libitum, — At  pleasure. 

A  Tempo, — In  Time. 

Accelerando, — Faster  and  faster. 

Ritardando, — Slower  and  slower. 

Poco  a  poco, — By  degrees. 

Pianissimo,  pp, — Very  soft. 

Piano,  p, — Soft. 

Mezzo,  Ml,— Medium  power. 

Forte,  /,— Loud. 

Fortissimo,  ff, — Very  loud. 

Crescendo,  Ores.  — ==c — Gradually  increase  the  power. 

Dhninuendo,  Dim.^  Gradually  diminish  the  power. 

Swell,  — o— — Gradually  increase  and  diminish. 
Legato, — Smooth  and  connected. 
Staccato,  t  f  f — Short. 

Semi-Staccato,  •  •  •  — Less  short  than  Staccato. 

Animate, — Spirited. 

Dolce, — Sweetly. 

Con  Espressione. — With  feeling. 

Maestoso,  — Ma  j  es  tic . 

Oon  FuoeOf—Wiih  fire. 


EUDIMENTAL  CLASS  STUDIES. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

TONES  AND  NOTES. 


.1     J  J 


Pitch.    Syllables.  Time. 


The  Staff. 


-J     J     • — 


^ — » 


3 — *  


The  use  of  Bars  and  Measure 


#-  -#  «  


1--,       I      q=:qimj  ^  ^- 


 i— 

Do     ra    me     fo      sol     la      si     do,     do    si    la    sol    fa    me  ra  do. 

CHAPTER  II. 

The  use  of  Clefs,  aud  give  the  Letter  names  of  the  lines  and  spaces. 

£■  ^  


i 


-B- 


-D- 


 B 


-E- 


9e 


-<3  n  


Practiqp  the  following  exercises  ; 
No.  ]  . 


«  •  0- 

No.  2. 


=1: 


'--g — g--^  -0 — 0-^-0 — 0--' 

No.  3. 


No.  4. 


No.  5.   ^  


No.  &. 


*  ^- 


•  »- 


No.  7.  


No.  8. 


— * — * — 1/ — 1^- 


=1 


No.  9. 


— ^ — ^ — « — #— 
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No.  10. 


Rudimental  Class  Studies. 

_  No.  6. 


F  0 — 0- 

t=t:=:r:= 


— 0 — -* — ^~ 


No.  11. 


-\  ^- 


 •  =  0— 


-# — 0 


I — p — 0- 


No.  12. 


-i« — 0- 


-|  r  m- 


zni— t=t==:± 


0    p  0 

?  /?  ^  p 

1 

— '"I 

■T  i — ^   h  • 

— ii/- 

1  ! 

No.  14. 


CHAPTER  III. 


Exercises  for  the  practice  of  skips. 
No.  1. 


No.  3. 


No.  4. 


— # — A — 3 — 1- 
 ^ — « — 


:.-p=:'=:^iri:rt==ii=:t=-if 


e-    '    -0-        -0-        -  0-  -0-        -0-  -0-        -0-  -0- 


No.  7. 


0—r  0  ^  1— ^  T  * 


 ^c=t=:c: 


No.  8. 


i  ■ 

:  ^  ^  P  T-f 

No.  9. 
-0- 


-I  


I 


No.  10. 


No.  11. 


21  1  1  1 — 

-1  \  \  u  . 

No.  12. 


CHAPTER  IV. 
The  Tie,  the  Double  Bae,  and  the  Close. 
No.  1. 


'- — A-  0  0  0-^-0  *  — '  


Smil  -  ing      May,  comes    in      play,     Mak-ing    all  things  fresh  and  gay, 


_  :t= 
From  the      hall,     cpnje  ye       all ;      Thti^  the  flowers  call- 


-^^P-  0 — 0- 

— i  1  1 


Rudimental 


No.  2. 


Hark, 


The  Slur. 


ten       thou   -  sand 


harps 


and 


ces, 


Sound  the 


notes 


praise 


CHAPTER  V. 
The  Whole  Notes,  Half  Notes,  and  the  Quarter  Notes. 


No.  1. 


1 


No.  2. 


-(5'-  -i5^ 


i 


No.  3. 


3^ 


3 


The  Whole  Rest,  Half  Rest,  and  Quarter  Rest. 
No.  4'. 

-r  i  1  J-  . — 


— \ — \ — 1 

— • 

m 


No.  5. 


 |C  — 

:-t      —  -  ■ 

No.  6. 


Studies 
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CHAPTER  VI. 
The  Scale  and  the  Octave. 


The  Eighth  Note  and  the  Repeat. 


-j  j — #  Y«--—0\-0 — »- 


i 


I  am  com  -  ing,  lit  -  tie  maiden,  AVith  the  pleasant  sunshine  lad-en  ; 
With  the  hon  -  ey     for  the  bee,      With  the   blos-som     for   the    tree ; 


With  the   flow'r    and   with  the    leaf,    Till    I   come  the   time   is  brief. 

CHAPTER  VII. 

Fine, 


Da  Capo  and  Fine. 
No.  1. 


— *  — ^^-f^  ^ 


-#  ,1- 


-I- 


Haste   thee,  wia  -  ter,    haste   a  -  way,  Far 


•7  r-. 


.^-L- 1  


too  long  has  been   thy  stay; 

D.U. 


-x 


1 


Far       too  long    thy  winds  have  roared,  Snows  have  beat,  and  rains  have  poured, 

Dal  Segno,  Sign,  and  the  Pause. 


No.  2. 


The     Lord  my     pas  -  tme   shall  pre  -  pare.    And    feed    me    with  a 

And  guard  me    with  a 


Shepherd's 
watch  -  f  ul 


:t: 


care, 
eye. 


His      pres  -  ence     shall     my    wants    sup  -  ply, 


8 


Rudimental  Class  Studies. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 
Dotted  Notes. 


m 


^  Down   in     a   green  and  shad  -  y      bed,    A      mod-est    vi  -  o  -  let  grew, 


 1- 

 «- 


Its  stalk  was    bent,    it  hung    its  head,  As    if      to     hide  from  view. 

CHAPTER  IX. 

The  different  kind  of  Measures. 
No.  1. 


m 


No.  2. 


^^^^^ 


No.  .3. 


No.  4. 


..  N — ^--N — 1~ 


-h — #— • — #■ 


~K— s — ^ — 


1 


No.  5. 


1-8  #— »— » -  t-l  j 


-f\ — s — f\ 


No.  6. 


ii 


a'— *  


ili5i=ii 


No.l. 


tJNO. 


CHAPTER  X. 

SiGNAtURE  AND  KeT. 

rrd:  


is 


No.  2. 


^  ^  g — s  

No.  3. 


-t=t-. 


No.  4. 


No.  5. 


No.  6. 


-#  0  ^  1  


X- 


No.  7. 


No.  8. 


No.  9. 


-G>-T — 


-i^ — - — ^ — 


No.  10. 


 w  1  w  


No.  11. 


iii 


 No.  12_^  


Rudimental  Class  Studies, 


No.  13. 


No.  14. 


9^ 


-: — « — « — » — — ^ — i 


-I  1 — ^t- 


-I — -. 


No.  15. 


No.  IC. 


No.  17. 


No.  18. 


 u  1  \-  ,_J 

— #- 

CHAPTER  XT. 
Sixteenth  Note  and  the  Eighth  Rest. 


-- H  -K»  1  

— ^-  1  — ±> — 


AVho  taugkt  the  bird    to  build  Ler  nest  Of  wool,  and    hay,    and  moss? 

 — 


m  0 — 0 — 0 — *  [-  -  # 


-1^ — &< 


Who  taught   her     how   to  weave  it  best,  And  lay    the    twigs   a  -  cross  ? 

CHAPTER  Xn. 
Double  Dotted  Notes. 


—i— 


To 


do    to     o-thers  as 


'-a-  -0  0 — 

I  would  That  they  should  do  to    me  ; 


Will  make  me  hon  -  est,    kind   and  good;  As     God  commands  to  be. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 
1st  time.    2d  time. 


Who 
And 


—  




-0  +— i  


taught 
lay 


the  bu  -  sy  bee 
her     store  of  ho 


to 
ney 


fly, ; 

by;  I 


I  2c/  Time. 

A  -  mong  the  sweet  -  est      flow  To    eat     in  win  -  ter     hours  ? 


|lsi  time. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


-0  


TRIPLETS. 

3 


Come,  come,  mer-ri-ly  come.  Come, 

-3  3  3  


mer-ri-ly   come  ; 


K— 1«— I*  1«— 1«— •  ^- 

 h— '-. — h  h— h — i  h- 


 ^— l^—  ^— t^— t— P  tJIZtJ—p- 

Mer-ri  -  ly,    mer-ri-ly,     mer-ri-lyj   mer-ri  -  ly. 


way. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

Tenor  or  C  Clef.    The  Brace.    Names  of  the  Parts. 
No.  1. 


is: 


It: 


t:i 


1 


:iq: 


1 


The 


Lord    is    my       Shep  -  herd. 


shall      not  want. 


mm 


V-— 


lu-- 


10 


Parts  as  written  upon  three  staffs 
No.  2. 


Rudimental  Class  Studies. 

No.  3. 


 «_ 


221 


t:: 


■:1=d: 


Come  un  -  to   me,  all  ye   that  la-bor,    And  I    will  give  you  rest. 


in-: 


3t 


Parts  as  written  upon  two  staffs. 
No.  3. 


The  snow!  the  snow!  the beau-ti-ful  snow!  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  snow! 


-K_  .p_  ft 


CHAPTER  XVI. 
The  Chromatic  Scale. 


ti 


1  1: 


No.  1.    

^— ^-^1^— ^— ^- 


No.  2. 


1-1 


No.  4. 


No.  5. 


No.  6. 


a 


No.  7. 


No.  8.   ^ 


No.  9. 


No.  10. 


CHAPTER  XVII, 
How  far  the  sharp      flat  extends. 
No.  1. 


No.  2. 


1 


Rudimental  Class  Studies, 


11 


Explain  the  Natueal. 
.  No.  3. 


3=P 


No.  4. 


Explain  the  Natural  when  it  cancels  the  Signature. 
No.  5. 


1 


No.  6. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 
Stncopatiox  or  Syncopes. 


No.  1. 


"4^-2—  1- 

..3 ... .- 

— 0 — ^ 

— # — #— 

 « — 

— «  #- 

No.  2. 


No.  3. 


:d=: 


No.  4. 


No.  5.       


No.  6. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 
Minor  Scale. 


No.  l._ 


Bounding  bil  -  lows,  cease  your  motion, 

._H  --J. 


=^1— q=c=:t=j— =j:T=^z=riziz:^:|: 


Bear  me   not   so  gent  -  ly  o'er; 


Cease  thy  roar-ing. 
No.  2. 


foam-ing    o  -  cean, 

.3  T  


— J— 


I    will  tempt  thy  rage  no  more 


Far  I       go  where  du  -  ty    leads  me,  Far  a  •  cross  the    troubled  deep, 


-0 — 0 — /r:jgiir^r=H=r=^=]:^-;i^ 


Where  no  stranger's    ear  can  hear  me,  Where  no'  eye    for      me  shall  weep. 


CHAPTER  XX.' 
Modulation. 


uNo.  1, 


I       had      a     lit  -  tie 


— I — 


bird ;   My  on 


ly    friend  was  he; 


11 


And  many  a  time  my  heart  was  stirred  With  his  sweet  mel  -  o  -  dy. 
No.  2.   ^ 

l=t=:    '      ~^  " 


m 


He'd  sing     to     me      of    flow'rs,  Of 


sunshine      on    the    stream ; 


.4 — 

-a 


4^nd   light  -  ly  make  the   toil-some  hours  QUde     by   me    as    in  dreams, 
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THE  BEAUTY. 


JOIN   WE  NOW. 


J.  H.  EHEEM. 


-9 — *- 


f=f: 


1.    Join  we  now    in  hap  -  py  song,  And    in  cho-rus  loud  and  strong,  Greet  each  one  with  right  good  cheer,That  with  us    as  -  sem  -  ble  here. 


[=1 


— 4 — #  — #  -« — -# 


-[== 


— ^- 


2.    Let's   be  hap  -  py  while  we  may,  Join  the  mer  -  ry  round-e  -  lay,  And    in     cho-ni3  loud  and  long,  Sing  our    n>er-ry,    mcr-ry  song. 


4 — 4. 


^--:1=;i::1:-Fij=1i^: 


-#- 


PRETTY  FAST. 


O  COME  AWAY. 


13 


J.  BHEEM. 


O  come,  come  away-  to  the  woodland  to-day,  The  birds  sing  so  sweetly,  The  lambs  skip  so  fleetly,  All  nature    is  gay,  0  come,  come  a  -  way. 


,  com 


t=f:=t:±[ 


O  come,  come  away    to  the  woodland  to-day.  The  birds  sing  so  sweetly,  The  lambs  skip  so  fleetly,  All  nature    is  gay,  O  come,  come  a  -  way. 


:1=::1=^p=jzz::^vi^L 


■0 — a — # 


LITTLE  VALLEY. 


MODERATO. 

0 — 0—0—0—0 —0 


ff-ff— ^— ,•— ^- 


-0 — IP — 0 — 0 — o — « 


J.  H.  RHEEM. 

\ — \~rr— 


1.  Charming  lit  -  tie   valley,  Smiling  all  so   gai  -  ly,  Like  an  angel's  brow,  Spreading  out  thy  treasure, Calling  iis  to  pleasure  In  -  no-cent  as  thou. 


0'  -0-  0-  -0-  0 


0 


— N- 


A-^@—0—0—a — 0—0-^^ — ^  #- 


:^:?iz:|v:=I^zq=::1:i: 


^  \ 


±:1=:qz:q=:ifv 
0-  -0-  -0- 


E3: 


:11 


-# — 0—0—0 — » — — b— — b- 


-0^J--^- 


_^  c  m  «_ 


0-0-0-0-0 — 0 


 ]■ 


Skies  are  bright  above  thee,Peace  and  quiet  love  thee,Tranquil  little  dell,  In  the  fragrant  bowers  Twining  wreaths  of  flowers,Love  and  friendship  dwell. 


a/  »  0  0 

-0 — «p— 

-7'- 

—mJ 
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id: 


SUMMER'^  COMING. 
— ^F* — *-\-» — •-V\ — ^-+-[— F* — j-F| — ,^-Fp— *-F— ^- 


J.  H.  EHEEM. 


-1 — tf- 

— 

0 


Summer's  coming,  Bees  are  humming,  O    how  glad   all  na-ture  seems,  Breezes  blowing,  Cattle  lowing,  Ev'  -  rythiag  with  beau  -  ty  teems. 


—  — —  — ■'-'-d 

-c-  -9- 


3 


-0 — g- 


5 


it 


Summer's  coming,  Bees  are  humming,  O    how  glad   all  na-ture  seems,  Breezes  blowing.  Cattle  lowing,  Ev' -  ry thing  with  beau- ty  teems. 


s3 

-# — #-1 — 


PARTING  BLESSING.  7s. 


SOFT  AND  SLOW. 


J.  H.  EHliEM. 


■1  1 

» — ^ 


1.  Now  may  ho    who  from  the  dead,  Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  Je  -  sns  Christ,  our  King  and  head,  All  our  souls  in     safe-ty  keepi 

__l  _^  1  — T-rrs-rrs 


— ^ — ^ — ^ 


!:l:d=::]=1— 


— (S?- J--* — e—d  J- 


■fi — 9 — O — 9- 


-0'    -e-    -9-  m  — 

May  he    teach   us     to    ful  -  fil  What  is     pleasing    in     his  sight.  Make  us    per  -  feet  in     his    will.  And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 


3.  To   that  great    Re-deemer's  praise  Who  the    cov'nant  seal'd  with  blood,  Let  our  hearts  and   voi-ces    raise  Loud  thanksgiving  to  our  God 

;z];T=]=q=:i!=;i:- 


-« — 9 


^.X-^  ^ 


 9  Sf- 


:rir:p:z:p=:p-:TZT-='==:=|. 


,  3: 
— 9- 


J2. 


MUSIC  EVERYWHERE. 


There  is 


LIVELY. 

 -r—K — ^ — \ — ^T — \ — — ^ — 

— \- — \~ — \ — \-+ — i — i-" — — ' 


^1 


.1^ — « — #- 


« — 0 — « 


Words  and  Mualo  by  J.  H.  RHEEM, 

i  ^— I — I  V — 
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 T  T  T  fVT  — I  r 


mu  -  sic     all     a  -  round  us     ev' -  ry -where,   ev'-ry where,  There  is  mu  -  sic  all    a -round us  ev'-ry-where. 


In  the 


-0- 


-N  N  N— zN— iN— iN- 


-0'   -0-   -0-   -0'  -0' 


-0-  -0- 


!  i  V 


— \ — \ — ^ — \- 

— 1-^  \-  1-^  l-i-L — I- 

V  ^ 


In  the 
In  the 


— \  \  \  \ 

r — 0 — 0 — 0- 


— \ — \— ^- — T — I  \ — f 

:=l=:1=^=:pQi=£:q^:: 

-#  «  # — ^A-^—  0 — ^-J-. 


— \— ^• 


— \-  1  -H-i  1-- 


There    is    mu  -  sic 


#-  '    -0-   ^ 

all     a-round     us     ev'  -  ry-where,   ev'-ry-where.  There  is     mu-sic    all    a  -  round  us  ev'  -  ry  -  where.      In  the 


Nt— N — N — N- 


H- 


— I- 

-jL 


'  \ — ^ — ^ — ^ — \— !\ 


fv--N-rK-H\  ^-|— i— 


~-x=-w- 


-N— N- 


ear  -  ly    com  -  ing  spring,  When  the  birds    do  chirp  and  sing,  There  is     mu  -  sic      all      around  us,    ev-ery-where,    ev-ery  -  where 


1 


:jilz:]v=:4 


jviziiv^:^!:: 


-H-^  l-i. 


-0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -     »  .  - 

pleasant    sum-  mer  breeze.  And  the  humming     of     the  bees, 
sigh-ing     autumn  breeze.  With  its    raoan-ing  thro'    the  trees,  There  is 


— ^ — \ — \- 
-# — # — #— 


mu  -  sic  all 

A— N — N 


-0- 


around  us,    ev-ery-whcre,    ev-ery  -  where. 


:]±=:1==:]==^^=i::^-^- 


win-ter     how     it  swells,  With  the  j  ing -ling      of   the  bells,  There  is      mu-sic  all 


-H-  1- 


-0 


— I  


-0 — 0- 

— I/- 


around  us,    ev-erv-where,    ev-ery  -  where. 


■0 — • — 0 


ill 

c. 

m 
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SUMMER  LONGINGS. 


4 


■Words  by  DENNIS  FLORENCE  MAC  CAKTHY. 

 r-\- 


J.  H.  EHEEM. 


 ■/ — ^  ^ — 1/  1  X  J  


-H— I  »  ^- 


Ah  !  my  heart  is  weary  waiting, Wait-ing  for    the  May, 


I 


4-  


0 — 0 — 0 — • 


-\ — \ — K 
5 — • 


Ah  !  my  heart  is  wea-ry  waiting, 

3= 


Waiting  for  the  May, 


Wait-ing  for  the  pleasant  rambles 


-0 — 0 — 0 — 0  « — 0 — 0- 

"Waiting  for  the  pleasant  rambles, 


=:1=t-:j=:q=il=:g=^=qi=z=:= 

i-m — g — m — 0  * — m —  


-0-0- 


\-0-~0 — 0—0~Y0  0      -0  0  


wait 


throb  -  bing, 


1,  Ah  !  my  heart  is  wea  -  ry 

2.  Ah!  my  heart  is  pained  with 

 1-5  |.J  1 J  1 J  1^  1. 


± 


WDg, 


Waiting  for  the  May,Waiting  for  the  pleas  -  ant 
Throbbing  for  the  May, Throbbing  for  the  sea  -  side 


ram  -  bles  Where  the  fragrant 
bil  -    lows,       On  the  wa-ter 


I — \ — \ — V — \ — v — \ — \ — K 

F— ^  ^— ^— J— i 


 &  ^  m. 


Ah !  my  heart  is   wea-ry  waiting, 


Waiting  for  the  May, 


Waiting  for  the  pleasant  rambles, 


i 

--t-r- 


 1— 


mm 


Where  the  fragrant  hawthorn  brambles,With  the  woodbine   al  -  tcr  -  na-ting,    Scent  the  dew  -  y     way.    Ah  !  my  heart  is    wea-ry  wait-ing,   waiting  for     the  May. 


-0-  ~0-      "  -0- 


ill 


tnorn       bram    -  bles, 

ing         wil    -     lows,      Where  in  laugh  ing    and    in  robbing,  Glides  the  streams  a  -  way.    An!  my  heart,  my  heart    is  throbbing,  throDbing  for  the  Siay. 


 ^ 


J— #— ^— P 

:!z:t=t:=(= 


EEEE^^ 


— 1  KT  . 


12: 


m 


-0- 


:b: 


0—0 — ^ — ^- 


i 


3rt 


DOUBLE  TIME, 
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J.  H.  EHEEM. 


«— ■ - 


1.  Down  and    np,   and  down  and    up,   Singing    now    in  doub-le   time,  Steady     let     us  keep  the  beat  Wiiile  we  make  our    voices  chime. 


2.  Down  and    up,   and  down  and    up,  Keep  to  -  geth  -  er    as     we     go,   Always    watching  care  -  ful  -  ly.  Not    to    sing  too  fast  nor  slow. 


±±1 


7  H 


-h- 


V- 


la     p     m  m 

-K  H  h  -Ht- 

-/  /  

_H — f-_ — 1 — 
— / — 1 — 

1^1 


MODEKATO. 


THE  DYING  CHRISTIAN. 

1st  time.  Y  2a  time.  FINeJ 


J.  H.  RHEEM. 


D.C, 


Happy  soul,  thy  days  are  ending,  All  thy  mourning  days  be  -  low  ; 
Go,  the  angel-guards  at-tending.  To  the  sight  of  (omit.) 


9  »- 

m  0- 

 1— 

 1 

9—»— 

9 — #a 

0 

 i — 

Je-sus,    go.  Waiting  to   receive  thy  spir-it,  Lo,  the  Saviour  stands  above. 


D.C.  Shows  the  purchase  of  his  mer-it,  Reaches  out  the  (oMrt'.) 


H — I- 


-9—9—9 


crown  of  life. 


^# — « — « 


P-P-p: 

-!  1  1— 

-i  1  f— 


qzzz— ^^rzn^ig-rqzqzzr^qi 
aEjE^  12^  J  g  f  g[p-^ 


-I  1  HN— 


-i— J-H-  , 
•-»-»^9ji-\9-^ 


4— l-H— I — 


1 


-9^»zrfL~fj: 


~f — g — 9 — g- 


:p: 


18 


COME  TO  THE  WOODY  DELL. 


SOLO. 


 1_4= 


-(5>- 


:pz:p3:i: 


-i — 


1.  Come  to  the  woody     dell ! 

2.  Come  on  the  zephyr's  wing  ! 


Night  birds  are  sing  -  ing,  Come  where  the  flower  bells 
Come    from  the    ros    -    es  !  Sweets  from  the  li  -  ly  bring, 


J.  H.  ROSEOEANS. 


Soft  -  ly  are  ring  -  ing ! 
Ere       its   cup    clos  -  esl 


t 

-0- 


-F—x—F—f- 


0—^ 


I 


QUARTET. 

p^-tf-hzz:t=z:^izz:ii:::^=: 

-H-ri  -r      :v  ,^ 


-0-^-0 


V  


Come   in    the  moonbeam's  light,       Come  while  the  spray  is     bright,         Fair    -    ies !       fair    -     ies !       Has  -  ten     to  -  night. 


— 1- 


H  


;*izi: 


1*— 1^: 


r  1  1 

!                1^                 jm  A 

 1  

...    1 . ... 

1] 


Come   in    the  moonbeam's  light,        Come  while  the  spray  is  bright, 


Fair 


ies !       fair    -     ies !       Has  -  ten     to  -  night. 


0- 


-0-^-0, — 


»^0 


-ff  


COLD   MARCH  DAYS. 


By  per.  of  A.  K.  JOHNSON. 


19 


FINE. 


1.    Ho!  for  the  storm-y,  cold  March  da\-s  !  Aye,  there  is  nothing  like  them ;    Loud  let  us  shout  and  sing  their  praise,March  is  so  proud  and  free. 


-0 — 


if 


:i: 


2.    Ho!  for  the  fields,  ye  farm-ers    now,    Cheer  on  your  patient    ox -en;    Deep  in  the  furrows  drive  the  plow,  Strive  for  the  harverst  fair ! 


bi3 


'-0  0-0—0  '  1 —  


^—0—0t 


3.  Hark !  how  the  warning  E  -  qui  -  nox    Calls  from  the  east-ern  ocean ;     Stand  to  your  arms,ye  time  worn  rocks,Onward  the  mad  waves  pour, 


:s=:szirzf=z*z:!?=tzrzrz=r 


p:1z:q=qriizf=t=dz::1-qipq=q=::1=:|z^ 


jD.O. 


11 


Snowy,  blowy,  wheezy,  breezy.  Sweeping  up  the  winter's  snow.  Freezing,  pleasing,  teasing,  un  -  ceas-ing,  How    do  the  wild  winds  blow  ! 


-0-  -0-  -0:        •  .       •  .    .   ^-  -0-  0  -S-  •    •    •  f  •   ,  . 

"Winging,  singing.8pringing,clinging,  On  the  spray  sweet  birds  are  seen,Driving,  flying,  win    ter  de  -  fy  -  ing, Winds  s#eep  the  meadows  green. 

m 


 «  ^Ll — ^ — •  g  


— I — [ — i-i — I  \- — 1-^^ — I  1- 


Ilushing,splashing,surging,crushing,  Thund'ring  on  the  coast  so  strong,  Boiling,  toiling   fiercely  re  -  coil  -  ing,  Wild  dash  the  waves  a  -  long. 

-ii-^0—0—0  0  0-r-  —r-0—0  0—0-1  r-0  0-0  0  
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Words  by  W.  E.  HICKSOSf. 


T — Ki-^ — N- 


MERRY  GREETING. 

3  3 


MuKc  by  J.  H.  EHEEM. 


:^=iir=j=:i 


1.     A  -  wake  the  song  of  merry     greeting,    sing  tra  la  la  la,  tra  la  la  la  la 


V--V- 


-0  1 —  '—0-^ 


ta4 


la,    Tiie  notes  in-spir  -  ing  joy  repeat  -  ing,  Sing 


2.  'Tis   well    for  thought  to  find  a    sea  -  son,    sing   la         la   la        la       la     la     la    For  stud  -  y    always  there's  no  rea- son,  Sing 


-h-H-h- 
3- 


— a — 





3.  'Tho   care  will  come  and  tribu  -  'a  -  tion,  sing    tra  la  la  la,  tra  la  la  la  la 

0  J  0  S  »  0  I  I J  SI  I  Jai_i_^  Si  iJL9i'—M_ 


la,  We'll  sigh  not     in  th'antic-i  -  pa  -  tion,  Sing 


mm 


jzp:1z=:^z=:zJ^z?^-^r:z>.M— z|v=J 


la 


la  la 


la 


la     la  la, 


_  J_l  "  '_!  '      _!  I  I  ^1  1  1  W— 


^-^zzztzzi^z^z^: 


tra  la  la  la,  tra  la  la  la  la  la, 
-Su— fv  zN  


zzt=E[zz=E=^^-i^=^: 

Let  mirth  to  wisdom  tribute  pay. 


-f- 


zzz:zzzcz^zzzz:izzztizzzz:iz: 
:  y-J- 


-Sti — ^  K  \  \— -I  |-rH—  N 


■ — N— \ 


But  yet  be    merry  when  we  may,Sing  la 

zzjzpzjzzzl — N— N-N' 


la  la 


la 


qzrqzzq=^:^q>-zzrp-z==z 


^^_z^^zjv^_ 
it=^zz^— 


la 


la  la 


la       la  la   la,  We  gather  knowledge  from  the  past,     To  make  life  happy  while  it  lasts. 


:z5z^gz?z^=z!^|z^z^z 


f-l  F-— H-h-— 1^- 


^  


tra  la  la  la,    tra  la  la  la  la  la, 


9-jg-0 — ^- 

ii/Z^z[^^ 

3 


3 


For  joy  will  soon  each  giief  dispel,  From  liparts  where  love  andfriendshipdvvell,Singtralalala,tra  la  la  la, 


M=z:1=z^z:]^zfv:H^E- 


zti: 


la 


la  la 


la 


la  la 


'z\— -0—^—0-^-0— 


la 


la  la 


la, 


MERRY  GREETING.  Concluded. 


H  —  — h— 


la   la   la,  sing  la 

1 — \—- — 


la  la 


-f4 
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la     la    la    la,  ^iiig  la 


la  la 


la 


la   la    la,  sing  la 


la  la 


la 


la  la  la. 


i 


1^ 


I—/  /  


I — a  1 — --a— 

I— #---1 


la 


la  singtrala  la  la,  tra  la  la  la     la        la  sing  tra  la  la  la,  tra  la  la  la       la        la,  singtralala  la,  tra  la  la  la  la  la. 


 [Zj^__i_^_^^^__L 


::^z=:1=:^zzi: 
• — 0 — 0 — • 


IZNZ^H^^Z^Z^Z^^ 
-wl — -—wi—^ — 


Pi 


0-0-0 


la   la   la,  sing  la        la   la        la     la   la   la,  sing  la         la  la 


la 


la   la   la,  sing  la 


la  la 


la      la  la  In,. 


m 


I — ^1 — I  


AUGUSTA.   S,  M. 


S.  p.  OSGOOD. 


:zjz 


^zzrifezJ^^izaz 


m 


How  gen  -  tie  God's  commands,  How  kind  his  pre  -  cepts  are.  Come  cast  your  burd-ens  on     the  Lord,  And  trust  his   con  -  stant  care. 


BBiF^EJzS^: 

.E2zE3zE^zzjtEjzizz:*z 


H — 1- 


Hiz$^: 


How  gen  -  tie  God's  commands.  How  kind  his  pre  -  cepts  are,  Come  cast  your  burd-ens  on     the  Lord,  And  trust  his  con  -  stant  care. 


zzzjz 
— ^- 

1 — 1 — 



zizS 

4: 


:zr|: 


— I  1  r — 1-| — !  1- 

:z]zF^:zz=iB:tzizE^=i= 
-i^-Fg — -g-Fg-f--F  


--t- 


:=]- 
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PEACE.   C.  M, 


/TV 


M—Mzzji—ii- 


J.  H.  EHEEM. 


H  1- 


1.  High  let   us  swell  our     tuneful  notes,  And  join  th' angelic    throng  ;  For     angels     no  such  love  have  known,  T' awake  the  cheerful  song, 


-m-0—^-tS>-i 


will  to     guilt-y     man  is  shown,  And  peace  on  earth  is     giv'n;For     lo  !  th' in-earnate     Saviour  comes,  A     messenger  from  heav'n 


I 
I 


2.  Good 


\ — 1  


'TIS  JUST  ACROSS  THE  RIVER. 


LIVELY. 


J.  H.  EHEEM. 


'--X 


1.  *(rhere  is     a     land   of  pure  delight.  Where  saints  im  -  mor  -  tal  reign.  In  -  fi  -  nite   day   excludes  the  night,  And  pleasures   banish  pain. 


— 


-«  


— 1- 


2.  Sweet  fields  be  -  yond  the  swelling  flood  Stand dress'd  in    liv  -  ing  green  ;  So  to     the  Jews    old  Canaan  stood,While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 


=1: 


It- 


 WW 

::E: 


^  ,_-|: 


:q — □ 

 1- 

Hi 

 1- 

TW 


'TIS  JUST  ACROSS  THE  RIVER.  Concluded. 


-4- 


0^ 


3 


23 

There  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  spring  abides,   And  nev  -  er    with'ring  flovv'rs,  Death  like  a     nar  -  row  sea   divides   This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 


-\ — \- 


-6?— ■ 


=1= 


:1: 


zzd-   — 0 — 0 — 

— I  -  -I  h— — I — ■ — I — ^-1  h- 

—  1  1  — i-i — — /- 


:f=i^: 


Could  we    but  climb  where  Moses  stood,  And  view  the  landscape  o'er.  Not  Jordan's  stream  nor  death's  cold  flood,Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


0k 


1 


CHORUS. 


A— f 


p4=i:qz=:]z=:jipz]:piqrp — J=4 


'Tis  just     a  -  cross   the  riv 




er,    This  land  so    bright  and  fair,  And  those  who   love  the    Giv   -   er  Shall  in     its  pleasures  share. 





'Tis  just     a  -  cross   the    riv    -    er.    This  land  so    bright  and  fair,  And  those  who   love  the    Giv   -   er  Shall  in     its  pleasures  share^ 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  DAVISON'. 


OYER  THE  BEAUTIFUL  SEA, 


J.  H.  B0SE0RAlf3. 


 — 


-\-r  h-~h— h- 


1-4 


\ 


Li 


1.  The  tossing  waves  are  brightly  gleaming,Beneath  the  moon's  endearing  smile  ;  The  far-off  stars  are  mildly  beaming,0  come  with  me,with  me  awhile  ! 


i-j — — I- 


-0—0- 


2.  The  waters  murmur  softly,  slowly,  A  dreamy  chantiDg,wondrous  sweet,  Their  song  is  tender,  pure  and  holy.  With  restful  har-mo-ny  replete. 
liS'Ti — rr  -\ — Tr~  " — rr»-^*-»— • — 1-|  N'i — ri  1 — rr:i  rrm—m —  r-l — N^ti 


— I  -  -+ 


3.  And  thus  we  float  to  dreamy  measure,  Across  the  waters  deep  and  wide,Beneath  the  ocean's  hidden  treasure,  Above,  the  night  in  beauty's  pride. 


ipzrpzpzzji: 


-k-i — ^- 


+1 — ^ 


caoEus.  . 


:i!-:^r:i^=i<=i^=:iip 


W-W^W- 


 1  J 

-1 — / 


■hr— H 


-0—0—0- 


 !_=  ^L-i  X  J.  ^  1  ,  J._|  1  ^—^—{  J/-L-I  1 

Coffle  0  -  Ver  the  beau-tiful  sea  with  nie,  Cotne  with  me,come  with  me,  Come  o  -  ver  the  beau-ti  -  ful    sea  with  me.  Over  the  deep,  deep  sea. 


Come  o  -  vfer  the  beau-tiful  sea  with  me,  Com6  with  me,come  with  me,  Come  0  -  ver  the  beau-ti  -  ful  sea  with  me,  Over  the  deep,  deep  sea. 
',  _  ^0  ^-0 — 0—0  -T—  ^  1  :  :  -T-0  •vT  1  


-t-j— —  i — -J 


:p=:p:=pi 


-I — '^-i — j^— i^— ^— al— ^-ir.^--^r-:^ 


-h — H 


HYMN,   "How  cheering  the  thought. 


26 


tiif  TENDERLY. 


■0 — a- 


#-  -0  0 — H- -# — g  tf- 


Hf:=t=± 


0—0-0- 


0—0—0 


0-0- 


1.  How  cheering  tlie  tho't,that  the  spirits  in  bliss  Will  bow  their  bright  wings  to  a  world  such  as  this;"Will  leave  the  sweet  joys  of  the  mansions  above,To 


——3L-^LZ — — g^g^c^ — q_^_L^_j..^_ii^ — 0  1  ^_L^_^^_L^_i^.tf_i  a—S-L  [;__^ — u^.i_;^_i 


-0-\ — 0- 


2.    They  come,on  the  wings  of  the  morning  they  come,Impatient  to  lead  some  poor  wanderer  home,Some  pilgrim  to  snatch  from  this  stormy  abode,And 


:t:z:[~:t:±M:=^:= 


t:iE?=?z:?zE[==li[:=ES 


-4 


0~W 


if 


W 

'ztzt:: 


,«__«_^»_^_±_t_Zi_H 

tzEtiztiztzEEzEzizEi 


lz[:z± 


-H-t 


ygzjzzilzzzfiH^zz— r::]=:z]zi^ 


i^zzrrzipiizpzzpz:— szjzp  ^: 


:?z^ 


m 


breathe  o'er  our  bosoms  some  message  of  love. 

\0ii0 


Halle  -  lu  -  jah, 


A  -  men,  Halle  -  lu  -  jah,  Halle  -  lu  -  jah,  Halle-lu-jah,  Amen. 


 ^^*z3-  * — * — g-^^ 


-0  4^0 


Halle  -  lujah,  A  -  men,   Halle  -  lu-jah,  A  -  men. 


-0- 


-0—0—0 


irms  of  his  God. 

0—0-0-Yy-\— 


lay  him  to  rest  in  the  arms  of  his  God 

L*fe=1= 


rz]z:]=-— 


:±:«z*i?zE^ 

3 

Halle  -  lu  -  jah, 


-zNz^v 


3 


r^=zz=:I^— rijzzizzz^ 
zt=^-^!zF*=:^=3z 

L|  1  '/-\  Qi 


4- 


A  -  men,  HaUe  -  lu  -  jah,  HaHe  -  lu  -  jah,  Halle 




 /_i/_L 


-I— 


:fzz:bt: 


f--V  


0^0 


:p— H-S- 

H  (  k^-;^- 


-lu-jah,  Amen. 
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Words  bj  Mk8.  fiiMAKS. 


GOOD  NIGHT. 


J.  H.  E08ECRAN8. 


Day       is        past  I . . . 


2.  Go 


to 


rest ! . 


-J2.1 


3. 


Joy 


be 


thine ! . 


s>-^  


_1  


1 


Stara    have    set     their     watch     at     last,       Founts  that  through  the     deep    woods  flow, 


(5J 

-    7^  4 

9l 

:  =1      H  H 
:  ^  ^  5 

Sleep     sit    dove  -  like       on       thy  breast, 


If 


with  -  in 


thy      se  -    cret  ceU, 


ijzz:: 


=1: 


Kind   looks  o'er      thy      slum  -  bers  shine  ! 


Go 


and     in       the      dis   -  tant  land, 


-i5>  ■& 


r  

— ^- 

— -J 

— & 

-H-H- 


KIT. 


-1__X_. 


9 


Make  sweet  sounds,un-heard   till  now,  Flow'rs  have  shut  with   fad  -  ing  light,  Good  night ! 


Good  night ! 


Good    night ! 


-G>- 


One   dark  form  of  mem  -  'ry  dwell,   Be      it     mantled   from   thy   sight,  Good  night ! 


Good  night  I 


1  1 — 

— i- 

 1— 

— # 

— ^ 
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±1 


"— g-J-(g-r-<g- 
Good    night ! 


ill 


1^1 


Meet   thy  home's  long  pai-t  -  ed  band.     Be   their  looks  all   life    and  light,  Good  night ! 


Good  night  I 


— ^- 


Good    night ! 


Good  night ! 


-\  1~ 


11 


Good  night !  Good  night ! 


Words  by  GEO.  BEVEKS,  Esq. 


THE   OLD   COLLEGE  YEAR. 

Inscribed  to  Mr.  &  Mbs.  SLOCUM,  and  Mb.  &  Mks.  "WEBSTER,  of  PEEBY,  IOWA. 


J.  H.  EOSEOEANS. 
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■--X 


0  <5>- 


---X 


X- 


As      pil  -  grims    who     plod        to    the  land 
The    friend-ships    we    formed     in  the  year  that's 


of  sun  -  set,  And  leave 
gone  by       us,     Will  oft 


bid 


35. 


--» — 0 — 

 S  s  ■  1". 

-1  1  - 

— 1  1  1  

.-   U  h 

■  hind  them  most 
joice   if  e'er 

L  1  X 

sa-cred  and 
saddened  or 

— I— 


From  friends  we      are     leav    -    ing   we     part  with    re  -  luct  -  ance,    Each  eye 


-0- 


Then  let  us  march  on 
But  we  now    bid       a  -  dieu 


4. 

3. 


 ^  0 

e're    so  bright  will  be 

—d  A  


■ — ^- 
-0- 


0  0 

moist  with  a 


ward  up  life's  rug  -  ged  moun  -  tain,  Our  old 
to    these  halls  so        en  -  dear  -  ing ;  Farewell 


Al  -  ma  Ma  -  ter  will 
to     the  classmates  who 


m  . 

— 1  1  1 — 

-1  1  1 

-X- 


— I  j~" — p    j  ■ 


ev  -  er  be 
oft    bid  us 

I  P- 


X- 


i 


X: 


'«5>- 


x—x- 


X—X- 


'X\- 


~\- 

— I- 


 (51- 


dear,  We  plod  to  the  fU  -  ture,  Yet  ev  -  er  re  -  gret  To  e'er  leave  be  -  hind  us  the 
drear ;  'Tho'  the  heart  should  de  -  spond,  And  our   courage  de  -  ny    us,  'Twill  cheer  us    to   think  of  the 


Old 
Old 


:=1: 


 0 — 0-^-0 


■S^  i  1- 


H  H- 


tear;   Yet   oft  -  en   we    feel  that  a  pleasant 


0  0 


re  -  mem  -  brance.   Will  bring  us      a  -  gain    to  the 


Old 


n.—x 


tit: 


X- 


dear ;  Ye  courses  of  learn-ing,  we've  sipped  at  your  fount  -  ain,  And  drank  of  your  wa  -  ters  the 
cheer ;    Farewell    Al  -  ma  Ma  -    ter,  thy  name      is       re  -  ver  -  ing ;  And  fare-well    for  -  ev  -  er  to  the 

 0-T—  T-^  ^ 


-0- 


:3E 

-t-izX=X-=X--±z\ 


X- 


— \ — ^^ 
-0 — 0--] 


:11 


College 
College 

— \ — K 


Year. 
Year. 


II 


CoUesre  Tear. 


^  P— I — 


Old  College 
Old  College 


ii 

Year. 
Year. 
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izttiJ, 


WORK   ENOUGH   TO  DO. 


J.  H.  KOSECRANa. 


'g~^~T-| — I — I — g-r^— 


 i_i 


The      rob-in    ear  -  ly  leaves  its  rest  To   greet  the  smiling  morn,  And  gather  fragments  for  its    nest,  From  hillock,woo(i  and  lawn;  The 


-a  zi'  fi" 


2.  The     cowslip  and  the  spreading  vine,  The  dai  -  sy  in  the  grass,  The  snowdrop  and  the  eg  -  lan-tine,Preach  sermons  as  we  pass ;  The 

3.  The     planets    at  their  Maker's  will,  Move  onward  in  their  cars.  For    Nature's  wheel  is  nev-er    still.  Progressive   as    the  stars  ;  Tho 


H_|_^_|  ^-0  tf-j- 

LtZl' — I — [~ 


T— I- 


-I — a 


— 1-4 


—J  1  -j  1  0  H-*-*  I— ^  0  

F>-*-^-^-P| — L^;       ^F»-|  7-^-F-^— T 


4.    Who  then  can  sleep,wheu  all  a  -  round  Is     ac-tive,  fresh,and  free  ?  Shall  man,  creation's  Lord  be  found  Less  bu-sy  than  the  bee  ?  Our 


0  


:±=it 


0—»- 


-&-^-0- 


F:]=:^=3=iF=^==^=^=5 


tp=:t=t; 


X- 


bus-y  bee  that  wings  its  way 'Mid  sweets  of  varied  hue.    At  ev' -  ry  flow'r  would  seem  to    say,  "  There's  work  enough     to  do." 


— I- 


=^3 


— ^ — I — ^- 


a: 


ant,  within  its  cav-ern  deep,  Would  bid  us  la  -  bor  too,  And  writes  up  -  on  its  ti  -  ny  heap  ;  "There's  work  enough  to  do." 
leaves  that  flut-ter  in    the    air,  And    summer  breezes  woo.  One  sol-emn  truth    to  man    de  -  clare,  "There's  work  enough     to  do." 


3: 


=3^ 


\ 

i 

\ 


courts  and  al  -  leys  are  the  fields.  If  men  would  seach  them  thro',That  best  of  sweets  of  la  -  bor  yields.  And  work     e  -  nough  to  do. 


ft 


:^i=:i=:r4=^izi:1z:=1ir^— I 


WORK  ENOUGH  TO  DO.  Concluded. 
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CHORUS. 


e—a—9—a—0 — ? 


1rMV::^-HVHv:^z:^z 


• — a — a — a  -0 — a — « — «- 


a — 9 — ^-~^T'^3: 


There's  work  enough  to  do, 


There's  work  enough  to  do,Aiid  all  around  us  seems  to  say /'There's  work  enough  to  do." 


*  There's  work  enough  to  do, 


There's  work  enough  to  do, 


 «- 


There's  work  enough  to  do, 


There's  work  enough  to  do,  And  all  around  us  seems  to  say,"There's  work  enough  to  do." 


V—</—/—^—l  ^- 


e—9    9-9    0 — 0 


t:[:=t:=t=t 


KIRKYILLE.    C,  M.  X^. 


J.  N.  GOOIiMAN. 


 1  1  1  ^— 


 0  *_ 


FINE. 


»     Great  God,  to  thee  my  evening  song,  With  grat  -  i  -  tude    I  raise, 

O     let  thy  mer-cy  tune  my  tongue,And  fill   my  heart  with  praise.  J  My  days,  un  -  clouded    as    they  pass,Aud  ev'  -  ry  fleet-ing  hour. 


D.C.  Are  monuments  of  won'drous  grace.  Of  mer  •>  cy,  love  and  pow'r. 


yl-^ZW± 


— v-- 


g— Cg— g— d-Pg- 


;11 


do 


Wofds  by  J.  C.  JOHNSON. 


— h— 


FLOAT,  FLAG  OF  FAME! 


W.  B.  &os£cSaNB. 


E— 1—  "K—K- 


-H— K— K— K— I  h 

V_>«!_/_;^_-|  


^ — ^— - 


1.  rioat,Flagof  Fame!  float  over  land  and  ocean,"Waveev'ry-where,  a  signal  for  the  free  ;) 

Tell  to  the  nations  here  true  hearts  abiding,  Firm  as  the  HeaV'ns  for  truth  and  right  shall  be ;  )  Cheer  with  thy  radiance  all  who  lonely  wander,  Aliens  from  home  a- 


--I  1  1  1  1  !-|  


-!  \-HS— i- 

^  1-5 — i-^ — I- 


f—^ — -•-|-H  ^^-^H-^H  \-  - 

===:t:izi=i3:3n?:f 


 !  1—^—0-  H—  h— h— ^  b — 1^— i^— b— t  1— I--! — +7—^-d — ^- 


2.   Flag  of  our  nation,  star  on  star  receiving,  As  'round  yon  glorious  sun  the  planets  turn  ; 

So  light  to  light  in  friendly  bands  uniting,Thea  in  the  Union  with  new  splendor  burn,  j   Star  lighting  star,  a  gorgeous  coustellation,Bright  in  the  skies  en  ■ 


-0—0 — 1-^0 — I- 

:t=::i=i!=lz::i=i: 
Ltzzt^z^ — ^zz  


<5>- 


1 

— |-H — ^T— 

1  1 





1  

 / — / — I —  


p=p=ip 


:t 


far  up  -  on  the  sea  ;  Cheer  us,and  lead  us  on  to  peace  and  Union,    Flag  of  our  nation,  bright  thy  glo-ry   be,    Thy  glo-ry  be,  thy   glo-ry  be. 


-<5> 


-\ — — 


:p=p: 


9—9—9- 

i=t: 


— 1 — 1 — 1 — \ 
-J — 1 — 1 — 1- 

z4—*—4lLL 

9^9- 

 1 — 

dur-ing  a  -  ges  thro';  Thus,  thus,  O  standard,  lead  us  on  to  vict'ry,  Wavejproudly  wave  amid  theheav'ns  so  blue,  0  proudly  wave,  0  proudly  wave 

V— y — ^— h— F-i — I — I — /— i/— / — -j-hi— J— H-l-f-h— [-•— 4—- #-i-d-hi|-:i^: 


i\-—9—-9—^-^-^-\'--9—9-9—9^f~P^'—X^—^^ 
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BLESSING. 


VERY  SMOOTHLY. 


i 


^;:zi|vz3iv=j=]: 


— I- 
Jiz 


S.  H.  RHEEM. 
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Come,  thou  fount    of     eve  -  ry    bless  -  ing,  Come,  thou  fount     of     eve  -  ry    bless  -  ing,  Tune  my   heart     to     sing  thy  grace, 


Come 


El: 


thou  fount 


of    eve  - 

V — ^ 


-  ry    bless  - 

T— K  V- 


ing,  Tune 

-jV  N- 


:1: 


my  heart 
1-T— N  N- 


to 


Come,  thou  fount     of     eve  -  ry    bless  -  ing,  Come,  thou  fount    of    eve  -  ry    bless  -  ing,  Tune  my  heart     to    sing  thy  grace, 


— ^  d  li 


It: 


-H-H 


Tune    my  heart 


to 


thy       grace,       Streams  of      mer  -  cy      nev  -  er     ceas  -  ing,  Streams  of      mer    -  cy 
Praise  the     mount,  I'm     fixed     up  -   on       it.    Praise    the    mount,  I'm 


-T- 


—- \- 
-0- 


:1: 


-(S>- 


thy 


grace. 


Streams 
Praise 
 N- 


of 
the 


Tune    my  heart 


to 


smg 


thy 


grace, 


mer  - 
mount, 
 V  


I'm 


nev 
fixed 

rn — N- 


Streams  of  mer  -  cy  nev  -  er  ceas 
Praise  the     mount,  I'm     fixed     up  -  on 


ing.   Streams  of 


er 

up  - 


mer    -  cy 
it.    Praise    the    mount,  I'm 
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BLESSING.  Concluded, 


j^.^ — I  1-^ — 1 

PA--  ^  id  -d 


-i\ — V- 
-0 — 0— 


riNE. 


-N  N- 


— I- 
ziz 


::^r::^L-J:lz=:^^ 
Ji-M-Ji—M 


nev  -  er  ceas  -  ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loud  -  est  praise,  Call  for  songs  of 
fixed  up  -  on     it,  Mount  of    thy     redeem  -  ing    love,   Mount  of    thy  re 


loud  -  est  praise.  Teach  me  some  me  -  lodious  son  -  net, 
deem-inji  love. 


 s.— 




 1  ' 

-  ^ 

- 

Teach 


me  some 


me 


g — 

» — ff — g- 

9  9  

9  0—- 

 1  

t 

— — 1 — - — 1 — 

 1  

y — 

/   :[=  P 

 1  X 

nev  -  er  ceas  -  ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loud  -  est  praise,  Call  for  songs  of 
fixed  up  -  on     it,  Mount  of    thy     redeem  -  ing    love,   Mount  of    thy  re 


loud  -  est  praise.  Teach  me  some  me  -  lodious  son  -  net, 

n.s.  j/; 


deem-ing  love 


-0- 


-V- 


Teach  me    some    me   -   lo  -  dious  son  -   net,   Sung  by  flam  -  ing    tongues  a  -  bove.    Sung  by  flam  -  ing     tongues  a  -  bove. 


Teach  me    some    me   -   lo  -  dious  son  -  net.   Sung   by   flam  -  ing    tongues  a  -  bove.    Sung  by   flam  -  ing     tongues  a  -  bove. 


SIMS.   S.  M. 


C.  C.  CASE. 


-^_J._  i_J  1_| — I — ._!  1 


7^  Z^-t-g>- 
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1.    The    Lord  my     Shepherd     is,     I     shall  be  well    supplied,  Since  he    is  mine    and     I    am  his.  What  can  I  want    be -side? 


2.     He  leads  me     to      the  place,  Where  heavenly  pas-ture  grows,WherelIv-ing    wa  -  ters     gently   pass,  And  fall  sal  -  va  -  tion  flows 


-M-jz^z^^Mzt^i^: 


.tt=t 


11 


3.    The    bounties     of      thy  love,  Shall  crown  my  fa  -  ture  days,  Nor  from  thy  house  will     I     remove,  Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise 


-[=: 


'tz-^A 

ill 


THE   SLEIGH  RIDE. 


J.  H.  EOSECRANS. 


-A- 
-0- 


-0i 


■- 1  ^-"i — 0- 

■J-J — I-  1- 


-H- 


iJE 


# — « — g- 


*^=i=^:    

1.  0 !  see  the  snow'y  wreathe*  they  lie,Here  on  the  hills,  There  on  the  va]es,The  breeze norhtwest  now  clears  the  sky,Gai]y  we'll  go,  Gai-ly  we'Ugo. 

2.  Thereon  tfee  glit-'ring  sparkling  snow,Loudly  the  bells,Ring  thro' the  dell9,With  breeze  northwest  gaily  we  go,  Bright  is  the  day.  Smoothly  we  fly. 

3.  0 !  see  each  prancer  pricks  his  ears,  As  on  the  track.  Reining,  them  back,The  driver  homeward  ho !  hebears,Brightly  and  gay,Crack  and  away. 

-^-)^zz^-\zz4»-f.zzrzz?.-zz\z- 


 m-^m  
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rj  9  — t^— #- 
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r— ^-r- 


-I — 


— 1_ . 
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THE  SLEIGH   RIDE.  Concluded. 


--1 — 


-H —  1- 

g  ■  rt- 

-a-  -m- 

3 

-H  h-«- 

s 

^1 

::1=^1=H^r::]ziHNi 
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Jump  in,  jump  in,   with  mufSing  fur,  Jack  Frost's  abroad  the  blood  to  stir,  O'er  slip'ry  snow  we  briskly  go,"With  jingling  bells  a  glad  cheer  ho ! 
Come  on,  come  on,  young  hearts  a  songjWith  jingling  bells  we   fly     a-long,  The  stars  are  out,the  moon  is  clear,  A  merry  night  the  heart  to  cheer. 
Jump  out,  jump  out,    a     glad    hurrah,    The    fire  burns  bright  as  swings  the  door,  Lov'd  friends  we  meet.with  smiles  to  greet,  And  then  we  part.good  night,good  night. 

-9  0-    B    ^-  -^-^  «  .  _J_ 

-0. 


CHORUS. 


Jingle  a  siring  of  bells 


I — I — I — I--J 
»— P— »-H 


Jin-gle  jin-gle  jin-gle  jin-gle, 


Jingle  jingle  jingle  jingle, 


-ff — 9 — 0 — 9  !■ 


-H — I — r- 


-H- 


— I — 


— ^- 


--x — \ 


Jin-gle  jin-gle   jin  gle  jin-gle,    jin-gle   jin-gle   jin-gle  jin-gle,     jin  -  gle   jin  -  gle     jin  -  gle 


jin  -  gle   jin  -  gle    goes  the  bells, 


-K  !■ — 0 


-I — -h 


-»  9  »  »  H  T  H  h  k  K  k  hr  a  \% 


Words  by  Rev.  H.  B.  HARTZLER 


READY  TO  GO. 
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Music  by  J.  H.  RHEEM, 


H  '  0  1-  1  J  1  '-  J  J  0  0  1- 

0-0—0—0^-^-0 — g — 0 — 5— #— #— « 


9i 


1.  An 

2.  An 

3.  An 


0  •  r 

-  gels,  o  -  pen  the     gold  -  en   gates ;    Come  I    am  read-y    to     go ! 

-  gels,  0  -  pen  the    sapph  -  ire    gates,     Come  I    am  ea  ger    to     fly  ! 

-  gels,  come  with  your  snow  -  y    robes,     Come  with  your  crowns  of     life  ; 
.fi  0    0     m^a  fi  m  


—0— 

 1— 

—0— 

Scat  -  ter 
Bright-en 
Pi  -  lot 


— (- 
-#- 


the  glootn  of  the  si  -  lent  tomb, 
my  way  to  e  -  ter  -  nal  day, 
me    o'er  through  the  break  -  ers'  roar, 


:dz==zi|v::tn^V:=rvz:±j 


■  y-}j—0— 0—^—0 — ^ — \~  f  ■ 

-l—jZ  J  J  1  


-0—0- 


0-0—0^ 


-0 — J— i — ■  1- — I  1 — I— ^ 

*-J  ^-0  0  0  0  l—l-M  


Show  me  the  land  of   e  -    ter  -  nal  bloom,  Bright  with  a     fade  -  less  glow. 
Car  -  ry  my  ran-som-ed    soul      a-way,       Conie,  I    am    ready    to  die. 
Leading  me  on,    to  the    sun  -   lit  shore,     Out  from  this   world    of  strife, 


rl2z=?=!gziii-?=p=[iiiit: 


-0—9—^- 


-\ZZZ=L\z=t- 
 #  0- 


Hzj-^zz^izzztzzizlzt^ 


gold 
gold 


en 


en 

-1  


gates, 
gates, . . 


01 


0- 


pen 
-0' 


the 
-0- 


gates, 
'0- 


-0  

pen  the 


gates, . . 
O  -  pen 


  For 

the  gates,  For 


V- 


—d—0—\—0—A — 

I 
I 

-Xr- 
-0- 

-I — 


Repeat. pp 


 1- 


am  ready  to 
am   ready  to 


go. 
go. 


11 


111 


4.  Atigels,  come  with  the  victor's  palm. 
Come  in  a  shining  thfong: 
There  is  a  rest  on  my  Father's  breast ; 
Waft  me  away  from  this  world's  unrest, 
Borne  on  a  tide  of  song. — Chorus. 


5.  Saviour,  come  with  extended  arms. 
Come  with  a  smile  for  me  ; 
Welcome  me  in  from  the  pain  and  sin. 
Guiding  my  feet  to  the  throne  within. 
Close  by  the  crystal  sea. — ChoruS. 
*  ^^Dm  "The  Evergreen,"  by  pemissioti. 


Loved  ones,  come  to  the  sloping  shore. 

Come  to  the  rolling  tide^ 
'  Help  me  to  land  with  a  clasping  hand, 
Welcome  me  in  to  your  holy  band. 
Close  to  my  Saviour's  side. — CiiORUSi 
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JOURNEY   OF  LIFE. 


FAST. 


Words  and  Music  by  J.  H.  EHEEM. 


— I- 


:=|: 


1.  See     the     pret  -  ty 


-Hy  IS- 


let    come  tripping    down  the    hill,     On      its     way      to     help     the     brook  -  let 


.—- V- 





~K  


— I— T 


K  N-  

-d-  4-  »- 


2.    Oh     how    much    like    child -hood,    as        it   prat  -  ties    on    its    way,    Till      it     comes     to      boy  -  hood,    mix  -  ing 


-•-T-6 — ? — ?--a* — ^— T— 
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M  ^ —  - 


— _  — .-^ —     -\ — \ — 

 \  —   V — ■ — \  K  Nr  K  — 
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turn    the      bu  -    sy      mill,  And   when-e'er       that    work    is     done      it  glides       a    -   long      so  free, 
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 V  V  V — -1 
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la 

•  bor 

with 

its 

play, 

Then 

to 

stur 

-  dy 

man  - 

hood. 

as 

he 

joins 

the 

bu  - 

sy 

throng, 
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JOURNEY   OF  LIFE.  Concluded. 
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m  fzi::.: 


journey     to     the    sea,    Pret  -   ty       riv  -  u  -  let,      Work  -  ing    brook  -  let, 


3=; 
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til    his    work  is    done,  Prat'  -  ling     child  -  hood,       Mer  -  ry    hoy  -  hood, 
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riv  -    er,    Foam  -  ing  sea,  Pret  -  ty 
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riv-u-let,  Work-ing      brook -let,     Stur  -  dy     riv  -    er,  Foam  -  ing  sea. 
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Stur  -  dy     man  -  hood,    Grey    old  age.  Prat'  -  ling   childhood,  Mer  -  ry 
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boy  -  hood,  Stur  -  dy     man  -  hood,  Grey  old 
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THE  DEATH  OF  THE  RIGHTEOUS.   S.  M. 
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J.  H.  EOSECEANS. 
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1.0     for    the  death    of  those,  Who  slumber     in     the  Lord,  O!    be     like  theirs  my  last    re  -  pose,  Like  theirs  my  last  reward. 
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2.  Their  bod  -  ies     in     the  ground,  In  si  -  lent  hope  may  lie,'  'Till  the    last    trumpet's  joy  -  fal  sound,  Shall  call  them  to     the  sky.* 
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3.  Their  ransomed    spir  -  its  soar,  Qa  wings  of   faith  and  love,  To  meet  the    Saviour  they    a  -  dore.  And  reign  with  him    a  -  bove. 
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J.  N.  GOOLMAN. 
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1.  StQl  on    the  Lord  thy  bur  -  den  roll,  Nor  let     a     care     remain;  His  migh-ty  arm  shall  bear  thy  soul,  And  all  thy  griefs  sustain. 


_l_  _. 


-<5>— 





EES 


V- 


1 


23 


2.  Ne'er  will  the  Lord  his  aid     de  -  ny    To  those  who  trust  his  love ;  And  they  who  on     his  grace  re  -  ly,  Shall  sing  his  praise  a  -  bove. 
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COME  OUT  WITH  ME. 
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J.  H.  RHEEM, 


39 


la    la     la     la     la     la     la      la    la    la      la   la    la    la    la  la 


'0- 

Tra  la 


-0-  -0- 

la  la 


-0- 

la 


— N 


 \- 


~>r  1 


— I- 


:1: 


 \— N— 1 


 1- 


H — I—- 


—I — I  

-•-J— i—— 


1.  Come  out 

2.  We'll  dance 


with  me 
and  sing 
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mer  night, 
ry  glee, 


Tra  la 


-^-1  

la  la 


-h  


la  la 


la 


— N- 


- — N- 


Tra    la      la    la     la  la 


la 


la 


la 


la     la     la    la     la     la     la     la     la      la    la    la      la   la    la    la    la  la 


40 


Words  by  Mns-  A.  L.  DAVISON. 


THEN    TO    THE  RESCUE. 
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TEMPERANCE  SONG. 


MuBic  by  J.  H.  EOSECRANS. 
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1.  Out  thro' all  our  great  Columbia,  Goes  a  cry 

2.  Death  and  ru-in,  greif  and  an-guish,  Go  thro'  all 

3.  Fathers,  mothers,  lit-tle  children,  All  the  flow 

4.  O    the  suf-fer-ing,  the  sor-row  !  0  the  nev- 
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of  mor  -  tal  pain.    It   is  pit  -  i-ful  to  hear  it.  Anguished  hearts  and  wearied  brain,Mourners 
this  wea-ry  world,  'Neath  the  dark,the  awful  banners  Of   In-temperance  unfurled,  Yes,  but 
■er  of   the  land,    By  this  plague,lie  stricken,dying,  Ev'rywhere  on   every  hand,  And  re  - 
er    dying  pain  !When  will  pass  the  black  curse  from  us,When  shall  men  be  men  againlWhen  true 
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ver  sad  -  dest  ru  -  in     By  In  -  tox  -  i  -  ca-tion  wrought,  Ah,  the  cause  spreads  wide  and  fearful,Souls  by  sin  are  dai  -  ly  bought ! 
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hearts  and  no 


is  still  most  migh-ty.  True  hearts  join  us  in 
less  of   the  warning ;  That  they  see    on  ev'  - 
ble  spir  -  its,  Band  to  -  geth-er  men 


our  toil,    By  the  bless-ing   of  High  Heaven,  We  may  still  this  tempter  foil, 
ry  side.    Still  the  peo-ple  quaff  that  poi-son,  Spread  the  aw-ful    hor-ror  wide. 
to    save;  When  they  work  instead  of  mourning,  They  can  close  this  di-unkard's  grave. 
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CHORUS. 
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Then  to  the  rescue,  quickly  we  speed, Dash  down  the  wine-cup, sow  the  good  seed, God  and  hu-man-i-ty,    this   be   oar  cry,  Down  with  Intemp'ranco  con-qnor  or  die. 
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DELIGHT.    C.  M. 
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1.    0   the  delights,  the  heav'nly  joys.The  glo-ries  of  the  place     Where  Je-sus  sheds  the  brightest  beams  Of    his    o'er  -  flow  -  ing  grace. 
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2.  Sweet majes  -  ty,  and  aw-ful  love,  Sit  smil-ing  on  his  brow,        And  all    the  glorious  ranks   a  -  bove,    At  hum  -  ble    dis  -  tance  bow. 
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BARNES.   L.  M. 


EPHEAIM  BELL. 
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1.  How  sweet  the  hour  of  clos  -  ing  day,When  all  is  peaceful  and  se  -  rene,  And  when  the  sun,  with  cloudless  ray,  Sheds  mellow  lus-ter  o'er  the  scene  I 
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2.     Such    is    the  Christiiin's  part-ing  hour;    So    peace-ful  -  ly    he    sinks  to     rest ;  When  faith  en  -  ducd  from  Heav'n  with  pow'r,Sustains  and  cheers  his  languid  breast. 
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th  pow'r,Sustains  and  cheers  his  languid  breast. 
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3.    Mark    but  the    radiance    of     his     cj'e,    That  smile  up  -  on  his  wast  -  ed  cheek ;  They  tell    us   of  his     glo  -  ry    nigh,  In  language  which  no  tongue  can  speak. 
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FREEDOM'S  HOME. 


Ist.  VOICE. 


Words  by  MELZER  GARDNER. 
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1.  Awake  the  glad  sliout,Let  the  sound  ring  out,Like  a  trumpet's  thrilling  toue,And  thesong  shall  tell  to  the  world  how  well, Was  the  prize  of  freedom  won, 

2.  Their  hands  unstain'd,  their  bands  untrain'd,  In  battle's  dread  ar-ray,  They  had  nerves  to  bear,  and  souls  to  dare,  The   terrors    of   the  fray. 

3.  On  Bun  -  ker's  height,  at  deep  mid-night,    The  band  of  heroes  stood.  Ye  may  trace  their  toil  on  that  ho  -  ly  soil  They  moisten'd  with  their  blood. 

4.  O'er  land    and    tide,  our    coun-try's  pride,Her  flag  to  the  breeze  was  giv'n,  From  its  starry  gleam  by  hill  and  stream,  The  foe  was  backward  driven. 

-  - 


2u(l.  VOICE. 


I  . — ^ — ^-^<^_ 


0 


~l — — »— 


i 


'Twas  a     gloom-y    day,    no    cheer-ing    ray  Shone  on   their  un-trod  path,  When  a  patriot  band,first  made  a  stand,For  Lib  -  er  -  ty   or  death. 
Their  nerves  were  steel,but  their  hearts  could  feel  The  wrongs  their  coun-try  felt,  And  they  brav'd  the  storm,unmov'd  and  firm,To  God  above  they  knelt. 

And      all    that  day,     the  fear-ful     fray,  Raged  on  that  battle  field,  And  the  foeman's  dart  pierc'd  many  a  heart  that  had  been  Freedom's  shield! 
They  have  pass'd  a  -  way,  like    a    quiet  day.  Like  a  rip  -  pie  on  the  deep  !  That  banner  waves  o'er  the  quiet  graves, Where  its  brave  defenders  sleep! 
CHORUS. 
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But  the   work  was  done,  the  prize  was 
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won.  To  us    the  boon  has  come, While  roll*)  the  sea,  our  land  shall  be,  Fair  Freedom's  Happy  home, 
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^  OUR  UNION,  RIGHT  OR  WRONG. 
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F.  BUCKLEY. 
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to     dis  -  u  -  nion's  cry,  Dear  lib 


1.  Eouse,heart3  of  Freedom's  on -ly  home!    Hark     to     dis  -  u  -  nion's  cry,  Dear  lib  -  er  -  ty  beneath  her  dome,     Proclaim    that  danger 

2.  The    tem-ple  our  brave  fathers  made.    The     won  -  der     of    the  world.  Shall  they  be-hold  their  sons  dismayed.  When  treason's     flag  un 
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3.  Our    pa  -  tri  -  ot  -  ic  fathers'  shades,  With    Wash  -  ing  -  ton    on  high.  Point  to    their  blood  anoint-ed  blades.    And    to    theii-  children 

4.  Sons    of   the  press,  proclaim  its  worth.  In        tel  -  e  -    graphic    fires,  Bid  young  A  -  raer  -  i-ca  stand  forth,    And     em  -  u  -  late  their 
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OUR  UNION,  RIGHT  OR  WRONG.  Concluded- 
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qigh ;  Come  let 
furled ;    Oh !  nev 
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your  no  -  ble  shouts  ring  forth,  In  trum-pet  voi  -  ces  strong, 
er       by     the     glorious    stars,  Which  on  our    ban  -  ner  throng, 
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De  -  fend,  our*  flag. 
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cry,  Rouse,  free-man,  by  your  fa-thers'  scars,  On  to  the  res  -  cue  throng :  De-fend  our  flag, 
eires ;    Wake,    sis  -    ter    states,    and  hand    in    hand,  Round  Freedom's  Temple  throng , 


our  sacred 


De-fend  our  flag, 
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And  sa-cred  stars,    Our       U  -  nion,  Right  or  Wrong,  We  know  no  South,  we    know  no  North,  Our  U  -  nion,  Right  or  Wrong. 

For       U  -  nion,  Right  or  Wrong,  Rouse,  sons    of   three  vie  -  to  -  rious  wars, For  U  -  nion,  Right  or  Wrong. 
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stars,  The       U  -  nion,  Right  or  Wrong,   De-fend    our    flag    and    sa  -  cred  stars,  The  U  -  nion.  Right  or  Wrong. 

And  sa-cred  stars,    The       U  -  nion.  Right  or  Wrong,  Come  shout  in     one     u  -  nit  -  ed    band,  Our  U  -  nion.  Right  or  Wrong. 
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Worfs  by  MAEIA  STRAtTB. 
CHEEEFT7L. 


BRIGHT  THE  DAWN. 


Musio  by  S.  W.  STEAITB. 
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1.  A-gain  h*as  come  the   day  of  rest ;  Again  the  Sabbath  morn  is  here  To  chase  away  the  gloom  of  care,  And  bring  the  light  of  Glo  -  ry  near 
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2.  A-"-ain  has  come  the   day  of  rest ;  Again,   a    gen-tle  qui-et  reigns,  And  toiling  man  may  find  repose,  And  cease  to   strive  for  earthly  gain. 
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3.  A-goin  has  come  the   day  of  rest ;  Again    a    happy,  peaceful  dawn,  To  him  who  to  the  light  returns,  And  seeks  the  joys  of  Sabbath  morn. 
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0  bricrht  the  dawn  of  Sabbath  morn.  To  him  who  walks  by  ho  -  ly  sight ;  Dark  clouds  may  hover  o'er  the  sun.  But  can  -  not  hide  the  Spir  -  it  light. 
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O  brightthedawn  of  Sabbath  morn,  To  him  who  walks  by  ho  -  ly  sight ;  Dark  clouds  may  hover  o'er  the  sun.  But  can- not  bide  the  Spir  -  it  light. 
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ARISE.    H.  M. 





MAESTOSO. 
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1.  A-rise,  my  soul,  a  -  rise  ;     Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  ;  \ 
The  bleeding  Sac-rl  -  fice ...  .     In  my  behalf  appears  : )  Before  the    throne  my  Sure-ty    stands,  My  name     is   writ  -  ten   on    his  hands. 
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2.  He  ev  -  er  lives  a  -  bove,      For  me  to  in  -  tercede ; ) 

gad ;  j 


His  all-redeeming   love,  His  precious  blood,to  plead ;  j  His  blood  a  -  toned  for   all    our     race,  And  sprinkles     now   the  throne  of  grace. 
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3.  My  God  is  rcc-on  -  oiled,  His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear ; ") 

r  fear  ;  j  With  con-fi  -   dence  I    now  draw   nigh,  And  Fa   -  ther,  Ab  -  ba,    Father,  cry. 


He  owns  me  for  his  child, 
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I   can  no  longer 
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J.  N.  GOOLMAN. 
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1.    A  -  rise,  and    bless  the  Lord,   Ye  people    of     his   choice  ;  A  -  rise,   and  bless  the  Lord  your  God,  With   heart,  and   soul,   and  voice. 
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2.  Tho'  high   a  -  bove  all    praise.  Above  all  blessing,     high,  Who  would  not    fear  his   ho  -  ]y  Name,  And    laud,  and    mag  •  ni    -    fy  ? 
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3.    O    for    the     liv  -  ing  flame.  From  his  own  al  -  tar  brought,  To  touch  our   lips,  our  souls    in  -  spire,  And    wing    to    heav'n  our  thought. 
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EXULTATION. 
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Jor    -    -    -  dan's     storm  -  y    banks  I 


stand, 


And  cast      a       wish     -  ful 


eye, 
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port  -  ing,    rapturous  scene,    That    ris   -   es        to  my 
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Sweet 


There 


HE   IS  WAITING. 


Words  by  Mes-  A.  L.  DAVISON. 


Music  by  J.  H.  E0SECRAN3, 
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How 
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And 

All 

For 


you  heard  the 
the  Lord  of 
the  mu  -  sic 
we  stand  up 
for  -  got  -  ten 
with  glad   tri  - 

-A 


« — 0  

0 — € — a — 


lat,  tirrtv 


9  9 


 1  1  1-^  1-  1— 01—  V  — I— » 


wondrous  song, 
life     a  -  rose, 

trills  and  thrills, 

-  on  the  hills, 
ev'  -  ry  pain 

umphant  eyes, 
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That  the 
And  tri  • 
Thro'  the 
Looking 
That  our 
We  have 
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happy    angels  share  ?  Have  you  heard  the  joyous    tidings,  From  that  world  forev  -  er  fair  ? 
-  umphant  o'er  his  foes, 

clear  and  radiant  air,  Till  the  voi-ces,  growing  sweeter.  Bid  us  in  their  singing  share  : 
far  o'er  earth -ly  ills, 

earthly  life  has  known,  Lost  in  joy  no  words  can  ut  -  ter  :  All  our  sad-ness  now  has  flown, 
seen  the  Lord  a  -  rise, 
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wait 


wait 


ing, 


wait  -  mg, 


He  has  pass'd  from  earth  to  glo  -  ry,  And  he  waits  his  children  there,  He  is  wait  -  iug, 
Till  we    see  the  wond'rous  beauty    Of  the  Heav'n  that  waits  us  there. 
We  have  heard  the  wond'rous  sweetness  Of  his  message  to  our  souls.   He  is  wait-ing  for  our  com-ing,  He  is  wait-ing  for  our  com-ing,B[e  is 
•    •  •   ^-    .       .S   A   A   .N     _       A  >  _  _     _   ^    ^         ^    «    •    -    -    -   -   •  # 


_ip=:tifiN=Ji=:piz:N=F-N=t=t. 
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Waiting  to  greet  us     home   He  is  wait  -   ing,    wait  -  ing,     wait  -  ing,    wait  -  ing,    Wait  -  ing  to  greet  us  home. 

waiting  to  greet  ushome,to  greet  us  home,He  is  waiting  for  our  coming,He  is  waiting  for  our  coming,He  is  wait-ing  to  greet  us  home,to  greet  us  home. 
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AWAKE. 


S.  W.  STRANB. 


 h 


-H- 


-9 — a  


— 1- 


-S5- 


A  -  wake,  my  soul,    in     joy  -  ful   lays,  And  sing    thy  great    Re  -  deem-er's    praise ;  He    gent  -  ly  claims  a     song    from  me, 
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He     gent-ly  claims  a    song  from  me, 
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He  gent  -  ly  claims  a        song  from  me.  His  lov  -  ing    kind  -  ness,   O      how  free. 


II 
II 


NOTRE.   L.  M. 


8.  WESLEY  MARTIN. 
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1.    0  render  thanks  to  God  a-bove,  The  fountain  of   e  -  ter-nal  love, Whose  mercy  firm  thro' ages  past,  Hath  stood,  and  shall  for-cver  last. 
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2.  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express,  Not  ou-ly     vast  but  num-berless,What  mortal  el  -  oquence  can  raise  His  tri  bute  of    im-morta.!  praise. 
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IN  THE  BETTER  LAND, 


R  A.  KINZIE. 
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3: 
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They  grow  not  old  in  that  bet  -  ter  land,  No  staff  for  the  a  -  ged  is  needed  there,  Nor  the  wrinkled  brow,  nor  the  palsied  hand, 
The     wel-come  plaudit,  that  glad "  well  done,"  Shall  never     fall  on    a   deafened  ear,While  the  voice  that  blesses  the    oru  -  cified  One, 


'n — 'Z' 


-\ — \-\— 
-•-^-1— 


i 


 (- — I — L 

I — 9 — 


 #  ^^^-L-*  ^  -H-J  ^"-1  j/  ■/  1  )/  </---y  

Is  found  in  that  coun-try  so  bright  and  fair.  Our  eyes  shall  not  see  with  their  ditn-ness  of  age,  Those  beau  -  ti-M  gates  to  the 
Shall  be  clear,  and     soft,     and  sweet  to  hear.     Be     full     of      gladness,  thou  ling'  -  ring  one.  For  soon  we  shall  rest     in  the 
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streets  of  gold ;  A  pas  -  ture  there  is,  where  no  Win  -  ters  rage.  And  am  -  a-ranth  grows  by  its  qui  -  ot  fold, 
heavenly    fold ;     And     bur  -  dens  that  bow  us     shall  be    un  -  done,    "When  our  years    are        spent    as     a    tale  that  is  told. 
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QUARTETT.    SOFT  FLOWING  RIVER. 

SEEESTADE. 


J.  H.  ROSECRASS. 


1.  Soft  flow  -  ing    riv  •   er,      Star  -  light-ed  stream, 


Fill  -  ing  with  mu 


SIC 


Night  -  ly      her  dreaoi, 
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2.  Breezes     of    eve  -  ning, 


Pilgrims  of 
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Sing    to    the     dream  -  er 

 K  :  ^- 


All     the  night 
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long, 
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3.  Dreamer,    she  sleep  -  eth,    Tranquil    and  blest; 


Evening     to     morn  -  ing,      Sweet  be 
 1  -^—f  ^  ^- 


mm 


her 


rest ; 
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Mingling    thy    wa  -   ters,     Roll  by 


the 


:i=i:zi=:i=z* 
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shore, 


But  soft  -  ly,      oh,     soft  -  ly,   Your  mu  -  sic     out  -  pour. 


Mingling    your  voi  -  ces,      Sing  -  ing 

N  N 


en 


core, 


But  soft  -  ly. 


oh,     soft  -  ly,  Tour  mu  -  sic     out  -  pour 


Mingling    thy    voi  -  ces.     Night,  as 


yore. 


But  soft  -  ly, 


soft  -  ly.   Your  mu  -  sic     out  -  pour. 
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BE  NOT  AFRAID. 
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J.  H.  RHEEM. 
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1.  When  pow'r  di  -  vine 


mor  -  tal    form,  Hush'J  with    a    word     the    rag  -  ing   storm,   In     soothing     ac  -   cents,  Je  -  sus 


-9  V 


— I — 
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2.     So  when    in      si  -   lence     na  -  ture  sleeps.  And  lone  -  ly   watch    the   mourner    keeps,  One  thought  shall  eve  -   ry    pang  re  - 


And  when  the     last    dread    hour  shall  come,  And  shudd'ring    na   -  ture  wait  her    doom.    This  voice  shall  wake    the     pi  -  ous 


— I- 


CHORUS. 


said,  "  Lo,  it 


I ;     be    not     a  -  fraid.      Be     not     a  -  fraid,  be  not 


— 1-1- . 


move  ;  Trust,  fee  -  ble  man,  thy    Maker's  love. 
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fraid,  Lo,     it     is     I ;     be     not    a  -  fraid." 
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ZWZLL 
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dead, "  Lo,   it      is     I ;     be  not 


fraid.     Be     not     a  -  fraid,  be    not     a  -  fraid,  Lo,     it     is  I; 
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be  not  a  -  fraid." 
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52  MORNING  PRAYER. 

J.  H.  BOSEOBAKS. 

.  u  DUET. 

1.  Our    Father      in  heaven,     We    hallovr       thy       name,  May    thy  king  -  dom       ho  -  ly,     On  earth  be       the  same. 

2.  For  -  give  us       our  transgressions,  And  teach  us       to        know,  That  humble      con  -  pass-ion,  That   pardons     each  foe. 
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Q  UARTET  or  GHOli  US. 
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Oh !  give  to 
Keep    us  from 


3' 

US 

temp 


dai  -  ly  Our  portion 
ta-tioji,  From  weakness 
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bread,    For  'tis  from  thy 
sin,     And  thine  be  tho 
-0-     -ff     0  '  o 


::zf2zzlzfeztzp 


3 

bounty  That  all  must  be  fed. 
glo  -  ry.    For  -  ev  -  er.     A    -  men. 
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TOO  FAST, 


sa  -  cred    tie  that  binds,  In  u-nion  sweet^ac  cord-ing  minds,How  swift  the  heav'niy  course  they  run,  Whose  licarts, whose  faitli,whosc  hopes  are  one. 


BROTHERLY  LOVE. 

"NrzlZZZ? 


J.  H.  RHiiEM. 
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,  ho  -  ly  fear, How 
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of  each  how  dear, What  watchful  love, what  ho  -  ly  fear,How  doth  the  gcn'rous  fiamc  within,  Ko-fine  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  sin. 

0T0 


0-0— & 


0-^ 


0  1 — p-j- 

i_l  ^  ^_ 


11 

)nc. 

11 
11 


HEAVEN. 
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NOT  TOO  FAST. 
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J.  H.  BHEEM. 
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Be 


yond    these    chill  -  ing    wicds    and    gloom  -  y 


skies,       Be  -    yond    death's  cloud  -  y        por  -  tals. 


2.  A 


land 
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whore  life 


IS 


nev  -    er   dimm'd  by 
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shade,   Whose  fields 
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There 
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dies,   Where     love      be  -  comes      ira  -  mor  -  tal  • 


guide     these  wandering     way  -  worn    feet  of 
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THE   HEAVENLY   REST.    C.  M. 
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R.  A.  KINZIE. 
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tal     reign ; 
ring     flowers : 




-I — -^-h 


(5— 


1.  A  -   wake  my 

2.  Wake,     and  lift 

3.  Lord,       I  my 


soul, 


vows 


and  with 
up        thy   -  self, 


to 


thee 


GENESEO.   L.  M. 
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my 
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sun 
heart, 
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Shake  off 
Who  all 
Guard  my 


GENESEO.  Concluded. 
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thought  and 
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To  pa^  thy  morn  -  ing 
High  prais  -  es  to  th'  e 
And     with      thy    -    self  my 
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King, 
fill. 
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SAFELY   THROUGH   ANOTHER  WEEK. 
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2nd  TENOE. 


WHAT  SHE  SAID » 

QT7AKTET  FOR  MALE  VOICES. 


1.  I  saw  her 

1st  TENOE. 


-H— J- 


in     the  pasture  lot,  Wliere  she  was  picking  berries,  And  when  I 


:t 


it 


P=p: 


first  dis-covered  her,  Her  cheeks  were  red  as  cherries,  Her 
—^■p — m-rm — - — r-r^r-i  1: — 
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2.  Her  form,  too,   it     was  el  -  e  -  gant,  Her  step  both  light  and  air-y,  And  she  threw  the  bushes  from  her  path,  As  bUthesome  as  a     fair-y,  So 

3.  I  knelt  in    hom-age    at   her  feet,  And  breathlessly  she  listened, While  smile  chas'd  smile  about  her  face.  And  her  eyes  with  pleasure  glistened,  I 


2nd  BASE. 


4.   I   asked  her 

1st  BASE. 
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if  she'd  take  my  hand,  And  with  me  onward  trav-el,- 


-# — I 
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If  she  the  web 
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of  life  with  me.  In    un-ion  would  un  -  ravel  ?  I 


■   
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gown  she  held  up  gracefully,  And  she  wore  a  jaunty  bonnet,  "With  such  an  in  -  de -pendent  air,  That  I  gazed  in  awe. 


up  -  on  it. 
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dain  -  tily  she  pluck'd  the  fruit,  And  put    it    in  her  basket.  That  my  heart  was  also  pluck'd  and  laid  With-in    her  bo 
asked  her  if  her  love  for  me  Could  ev  -  er  be    as  fervent    As  that  then  entertained  for  her  By  her  ve  -  ry  hum 

 ^      t  f 
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sora's  casket, 
ble  servant, 
f 
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asked  her  if  she  could  and  would,  (Afraid  she'd  say  she  couldn't,)  Instead  of  which  she  said  she  could,  But  rather     guessed . 
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1(1  From  the  ''  Song  Crown,"  by  permiBSion. 


she  would'nt. 
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DORA,   P.  M. 


J.  N.  GOOLMAN. 
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1.  Lamb    of    God,  whose  dy  -  ing  love   We  now     re  -  call    to   mind,  Send    the    an  -  swer  from    a  -  bove.  And  let       us  mer-cy  find: 

:ri2:--H  r-  r-  r-  .  .  ^r— 


2.   By     thine  ag  -   o  -  niz  -  ing  pain,  And  blood  -  y  sweat,  we  pray, —  By    thy    dy  -   ing  love    to  man, —  Take  all    our  sins  a  -  way ; 


■I — 


— ! 


3.   Let     thy  blood,  by  faith    applied,    Tlie  sin  -  ner's  par  -  don  seal ;  Speak  us    free  -  ly  jus  -  ti  -  fied.    And  all     our   sickness  heal : 
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Think  on   us    who  think  on  thee,  And  eve  -  ry  struggling  soul    re  -  lease ;  O     re  -  member  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  And  bid    us      go     in  peace. 


:1: 


Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free,  From  all  in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ty  re  -  lease ;  0  re  -  member  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  And  bid  us  go  iu  peace. 
^_  ,  1  ,  1  1  1  1  ^_|_^^_^ 
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By    thy  pas-sion    on    the  tree.  Let  all    our  griefs  and  troubles  cease :  O     re  -  member  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  And  bid    us     go    ia  peace. 
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Words  by  J.  J.  MAXFIELD. 


QUARTETT.   MILDRED  LEE. 


iifis.  *  *  * 
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1.    In    a  lit 


tie  vine  clad  cot-tage,  Down  beside    the  sounding  sea,  Where  the  ring-dove's  nest  is  building,  Lives  my  dark-eyed  Mildred  Lee. 


tt~Jz±^-^zbiz=zizz^^^^ 

2.  "VVe  were  walking  in    the  moonlight,  I   was  talk  -  ing,  she  was  still,  But  I  thought  I  heard  the  an  -  swer  Low  and  ten-der, — "But  I  will." 


zkz^z:pzr^rz\~:^^ 
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3.  When  the  blue-bells  in  the  meadow,  Fling  their  fragrance  to  the  breeze,  And  the  rob  -  in  sings  and  dances,  Through  the  branches  of  the  treea, 


zjezzjt: 


:wzhw:izmzf^rni^:z=fr^z^^^ 

iz^ii-izt^z::z^zz:^~';;iztEzh];izz^zc^^^ 


&ildizz: 


iz\ize±^z 


M—V- 


-0- 

5: 


-I — 


.v^  -I— I  -I-K  1*5-  -|  K  K — H-   1  \-Vj—'^j-  -H 

— (—1-1^ — 1/ — !  / — ^ — /-I  i — J-^^ — iZ-i-l- 


M — 


ii 


She  is  fair  -  er  than  the  ros  -  es,  That  are  blooming  at  the  door,    And  her  voice  is  sweeter  mu  -  sic  Than  we  hear  on  dreamland  shore. 


^zz-i±4znzizz^z 
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Fot  the  streamlet  laughed  the  louder,     And  a  bird  commenced  to    sing,  Could  it    be  they  heard  the  whisper,  Or    espied     the  simple  ring? 


Then  we'll  join  our  hands  to-geth  -  er,    In  that  cot  -  tage  by  the   sea.     And  we'll  sail    a-down  life's  riv-er,     I  and  dark-eyed  Mildred  Lee» 
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CREATOR'S  PRAISE. 
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Majestic, 
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From  all 


that  chvell 


be 


low 


the  skies, 
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cies,  Lord ; 
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Let  the 
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tor's  praise 


a  -  rise. 
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truth 
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thy    word ; 
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WAUGH.   S.  M. 


J.  N,  GOOLMAN, 
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=:j=:j==]: 


1.       Re-joice  in    Je  -  sus'    birth,  To     us    a    Son    is    giv'n,  To      ug    a  child     is  born  on  earth,  Who  made  both  earth  and  Heav'n. 


3=: 


:=|: 


He  reigns  a  -  bove  the     sky,  This    u  -  ni  -  verse    sus-tains,  The    Ood  supreme,  the  Lord  most  high,  The  King  Mes  -  si  -  ah  reigns. 
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3.  The  mighty    God    is      he,     Au  -  thor  of  heaven-ly  bliss,  The    Father     of      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,    The  glorious  Prince  of  peace. 

4.  His  gov-ern-ment  shall  grow,rrom  strength  to  strength  proceed,His  righteousness    the  church  o'erflow,  And    all  the  earth  o'erspread. 
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Words  by  Bev.  W.  W.  SHULEE. 


SHULER.  6s. 


Music  by  B.  A.  EINZIK. 


Oh    God !  Thy  grace  I    need,  "While  here  on    earth  I    roam,   Oh   keep  me  thine,  and  lead    Me  safe  -  ly     to     my  home. 

2.  Thou  art    not   far    from    all,    The    children     of     thy    care,  Tho'  ru  -  ined    by    the     fall.  Thy  grace  they  free  -  ly  share. 

3.  When  foes  my    soul     in  -  vade.  And  would  my  hope  de  -  stroy ;  Thy  grace  is     all    my    trust,  My  cup    is    fiUed  with  joy. 

4.  Thy  gi-ace    is     not     of   earth.  But  heavenly,    all     di  -  vine ;  It     frees  my  soul  from  death —  E  -  ter  -  nal    life     is  mine, 
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Werds  hy  "W.  D.  GAXLAGflER. 


FIFTY   YEARS  AGO. 
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2.  The 

3.  Our 
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song 
hunt, 
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now 
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pioneers'  song. 
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West,  And  our  green  old  forest  home,  "Whose  pleasant mem'ries  freshly  yet,Across  the  bosom  com©: 
ous  chase,  The  cap-turedelk  or  deer;  The  camp,the  big  bright  fire,and  then  The  rich  and  wholesome  cheer? 
rude.       And  dan-gers  closed    a-round.  But  here,  a-mid  the  green  old  trees, Freedom  we  sought  and  found/ 
is  short.  And      as  from  day  to   day ,We're  walk-ing  on  with  halting  step.  And  fainting  by  the  way. 
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A  song  for  the  free  and  gladsome  life,  In  those  early  days  we  led,    With  a  teeming  soil  beneath  our  feet,Aud  a  smiling  heav'n  o'er  head ! 
The  sweet.sound  sleep,  at  dead  of  night.By  our  camp-fire  blazing  high,    Un  -  brok-eu  by  the  wolf  s  locghowl,And  the  panther  springing  by. 
Oft  through  our  dwelling  wintry  blasts  Would  rush  with  shriek  and  moan;We  cared  not.tho'  they  were  but  frail.  We  felt  they  were  our  own  ! 
Another  land  more  bright  than  this,    To     our  dim  sight  appears,     And     on  our  way  to    it  we'll  soon    A  -    gain  be  pi  -  o  -  neers  ! 
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CHORUS. 
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Oh,  the  waves 
Oh,  mer-ri 
Oh,  free 
And  whUe 
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of    life  danced  mer  -  ri  -  ly, 
ly  pass'd  the  time  a-way, 
and  man  -  ly  lives    we  led, 
we    ling  -  er,  wo    may  all 
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And    had  a    joyous  flow,    In  the  days  when  we  were  pi-o-neers, 
Despite  our  wily  Indian  foe.     In  the  days,  &c. 
Mid    verdure  or  raid  snow,   In  the  days,  &c. 
A    backward  glance  still  throw.To  the  days,  &c. 
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BEEBER,   C.  M. 


J.  H.  *ENNfi¥. 
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1.   oil,  could  our  tho'ts  and   wishes  fly,    Above  these  gloomy  shades,To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  tbe  skj,  Which  sorroW  n^'er  in  -  vades  ! 
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2.  Lord!  send  a  beam  of   light  dl  -  vine  To  guide  our  upward  aim  ;  With  one  re-   viving  touch  of    thine  Our  languid  hearts  in  -  flame. 
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3.    Then  shall,  on  faith's  sub  -  limest  wing,  Our  ar  -  dent  wishes  rise  To  those  bright -scenes  where  pleasures  spring  Immor-tal  in     the  skies. 
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BEYOND  THIS  YALE.    S,  M. 


E.  A.  KINZIE. 


1.  0  where  shall  rest    be  found,  Rest  for    the    wea  -  ry  soul  ? 'Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  sound,  Or  pierce  to  eith  -  er  pole. 

2.  The  world  can  nev  -  er    give    The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh  ;  'Tis  not  the  whole  of   life       to    live,  Nor  all  of  death    to  die. 


**1  I 


I 


I       I  ^- 


3.  Be  -  yond  this  vale    of   tears  There  is 
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life     a  -  bove,  Unmeasured  by     the  flight     of   years ;  And  all  that  life     is  love. 


Words  by  MRS.  A.  L.  DAVISOK. 

DUET. 
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SPEAK   WITH  KINDNESS, 
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J.  H.  R0SECEAN3. 
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1 .  Speak  with  kindness  !  loving,  ten-der,  Let  thy  words  be  ev  -  er  -  more  !• 

2.  Cher  -  ishchar-i  -    ty,  com -passion  For  the  err-ing  and  the  weak; 

3.  Live     for  oth-ers  !  'tis  the  noblest  Work  that  human  souls  can  do; 


CHORUS. 
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Grant  af  -  fection  to  the  friendless.  To  the  poor  give  from  thy  store 
Tell  sad  hearts  of  sin  grown  weary,How  the  Saviour  they  may  seek. 
To  that  work  the  Saviour  calls  vou,  He  will  help  you  to  be  true. 
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and  du-ty  ev  -  er,  Christ  will  help    you  on  your  way ;  Fails  his  lov  -  ing  promise  neverjWatch  and  work,  and  humbly  pray. 
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J.  H.  TENNEY. 


1.  Thy  Father's  house!  thine  own  bright  home  !  And  thou  hast  there  a  place  for    me!    Tho' yet    an    ex  -  ile  here    I    roam,  That  dis  -  tant  home  by  faith    I  see. 
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2.  Thy  love  will  there  ar  -  ray    my  soul     In  thine  own  robe 
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shall  gaze  while  a  -  ges    roll,    On    thee,  with  rap 


tures  ev  -  er  new. 


3.    Oh,  welcome  day  !  when  thou  my  feet    Shalt  bring  the  shin  -  ing    threshold  o'er  ;  A 
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Father's  warm  embrace  to  meet, 
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And  dwell  at  home  for  - 
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POLKA  GLEE. 


AiT.  from  "  Valley  Gem  Polka,"  by  J.  H.  EHEEM. 


IN  POLKA  TIME. 
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Come  and  let  us  sing  a   merry  glee, 
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FINE. 
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Come  and  let  us  sing  a    merry  glee,  Tra  la  la  la  la  la  la,  Tra  la  la  la  la  la  la.  And  we'll  very,  very  happy  be,  Tra  la  la  la  la  la  la  la    la  la  la. 


la  la  la. 
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Happy  are  we  the  whole  day  long, 
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As  we  join  in  dance  and  song, 
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Happy  are  we  the  whole  daylong,  Tra  la  la  la  la 
.    ^    ^  r-N  


la,  Tra  la  la  la  la.  As  we  join  in  dance  and  song,  la  la  la  la  la    la     la   la  la. 
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ANDANTINO. 


DUET  &  QUARTET.    TELL  HER.* 


J.  H.  EOSECKAKS. 
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1.  Tell  her  that  the  flow'rs  have  faded,  That  she  lov'd  so  fond,  and  dear. 
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And  the  trees  our  sweet  cot  shaded    Now  withautunin's  frosts  are  spre. 


mi 


2.  Tell  her  that  the  clock  is  standing    In    the  corner   by  the  wall,         Since  she  is   not  here  to  wind  it,   Now   it   seldom   goes    fit  all. 
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3.  Tell  her  that  her  room  is   lone-ly    As    the  mansions  of  the  dead ;        Tliat  the  old  man  now  is  weeping,    For  the  light  of     Hfo     is  fled. 
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Tell   her   that  the  cot     is    drear  -  y.   Since  the   old  man's  child  is  gone.  And  I    bit-ter  -  ly   am  weeping,   Si-lent,  sad-ly,  and  a-lone. 
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Tell   her   time  flies  by     so    lone-ly,   Night  is     just    as     fair  as  day,  Th' old  man  sits  and  thinksso  sadly,     Of  the  lov'd  one  far   a  -  way. 


Tell   her   that    I   bless  the    pow  -  er   This   my    hum-ble     lot  hasgiv'n,  And  I   wait  to  hear  the  summons.  That  shall  call  my  soul  to  heaven. 
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*   From  the  "  Morning  Star,"  by  permission. 


RADER.   8s  «Sc  6s. 


J.  H.  EOSECRANS. 
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1.    Just  as  I  am,  with-out  one  plea,  But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me,  And  that  thoti  bid'st  me  come  to    thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 
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2.    Just  as   I   am,  and  wait  -  ing   not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 
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3.  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  re  -  ceivejWilt  welcome,pardon,cleanse,re-lieve;  Because  thy  promise  I      be  -  lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

4.  Just  as  I  am,  thy  love  un-known,  Hath  broken  ev'-ry    bar-rier  down ;  Now  to  be  thine.yea,  thine  a  -  lone,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 
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THE   LORD   WILL  PROVIDE, 


J.  H.  RHEEM. 
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af  -  fright,  Though  friends  should  all     fail,    And   foes     all       u  -  nite,  Yet 
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When    life  sinks 
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And  death  comes    in  view, 
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The  word 
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his    grace,  Shall  com  -  fort      us  through.  Not 
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THE   LORD  WILL   PROVIDE.  Concluded. 
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one     thing   se  -  cures 
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What     ev  -  er 


The  prom  -  ise       as  -  surea 


The  Lord    will     pro  -  vide. 


fear  -  iug       or  doubt  -    ing,    With  Christ     on     our     side,       We  hope     to      die    shout  -  ing,    The  Lord    will    pro  -  vide. 
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Yes,  the  Lord  will  pro  -  vide,    Yes,  the    Lord  will    pro  -  vide,    Yes,the  Lord  will  pro  -  vide. 
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For     all  who  put  their  trust  in  him. 
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Yes,  the  Lord  will  pro  -  vide.    Yes,  the    Lord  will    pro  -  vide,    Yes,the  Lord  will  pro  -  vide,       For     all  who  put  then*  trust  in  him 
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THE  HARVEST  TIME. 


Ligb  lanes  with  hoclgc-rows  pearly,  Go 


1.    Througb  lanes  with  hodgc-rows  pearly,  Go  i'oi-th  the  leap-evs    car-    Iv,     A  •  mong  the  yel-low    corn,     A-mong  the  yel  -  low    corn.  Good  luck  betide  their  shearing,  For 


At  noon  they  leave  the  meadow,  Betieuth  the  fi  icndly    shad  -  o\v    Of   monarch  oak  to    dine,     Of  monarch  oak    to     dine,  And  mid  his  brandies  boa  -  ry  Goes 
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And  when  the  west  \a     burning,  Fi  i.m  shaven  fields  ro  -  turn  -  ing,  Up  -  on    the  train  thoy  come,  Up  -  on    the  train  they  como,Wl)cn  all  their  hamlet  ncighbors.Re- 
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witi-ter  now  is    near-ing,  And  we  must  fill  the  barn,  And  we  must  fill  the  barn.    Tra   la,  la,  la,  Tra  la,   la,  la,  The  bus-y  harvest  time. 
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up    the  thankful  sto  -  ry,  The  harvest  is    so    fine,    The  harvest  is    so    fine.    Tra  la,  la,  la,  Tra  la,   la,  la.  The  bus-y  harvest  lime. 
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joice  to  end  their  la-bors,  With  merry  harvest  home.  With  merry  harvest  home.    Tra  la,  la,  la,  Tra  la,   la,  la.  The  bus  -  y  harvest  time. 
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CLOSING  SONG. 
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Words  by  MBS.  A.  L.  DAVISON. 


J.  H.  EOSEOEANS. 


1.  Now 

2.  School 


Fine. 
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our  lessons  all  are  end  -  ed,  And  we  join  in  closing  song  ;  Ere  we  part  un-til  tho  morn  -  ing  Bring  again  our  happy  throng, 
days  soon  will  all  be     o  -   ver,  Let  us  w  ork  with  anxious  care,    For  the  swiftly  coming    fa  -  ture,  We  must  every  one  pre«pare, 
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I  |.    Chorus  after  2d  verse. 


places  in  the  school  room,At  our  books  or  in  the  class,  Where  in  learning  words  of  wisdom,  Soon  anoth  -  er  day  will  pass.  Left,  left 
life  that  is  be-fore    us    May  depend  on  what  we  do,     In  these  years  of  happy  school  life  ;  Let  us  to  ourselves  prove  true, 
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March  out  of  school  room. 
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forward  march.  La  la  la  la  la  la    la  la  la  la  la  la  la  la  la  la 
Left   left  left   left.  Left  left 


la  la  la  la  la  La  la  la  la  la 
left      left,   Left  left 
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left        left,  Left  left 
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NEVER   PROVE   FALSE   TO   A  FRIEND. 


J.  H.  EOSECKAKS.. 
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Nev-er  prove  false  to    a    friend,    In  love  and     in  friendship    be  true;  Never  prove  false  to  a  friend,       So  long  as  he's  faithful  to    you;  He 


2.    Is     an  -  y  man  free    from  his    faults,    All  righteous  and  good  in  his    ways?    Lives  there  a  woman  on  earth.    That  she  can  be  named  but  in  praise? 


M—^—0 


H — K-HN 
■  -0-0 


1  fV^T  



— 1\  

-0-^—0 

—i-  1- 

0-^^-0-^-^-^^-*^0-0-^0-*  


3.  Stand  by    a   man    in   dis  -  tress,  When  you  know  he  is  real-Iy     in    need;  What  matter  if  ev  -  er  he    falls.  There  is  honor  for  you  in  the    deed.  That 

4.  Censure   a  man   for  his    faults,Give  him  honor  when  honor    is    due;  But  never  prove  false  to  a  friend,      So  long  as  he's  faithful  to  you; 


0-0-0-0-9-0 

H  1- 


I  ,  -!  ,  h 


'-0-0-^0-0-^0-0-0—0—0-0- 


0T0-0- 
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0^0-0^^ 


0—0—0_ 


m 


I. 


may  be  dis-hon-est,  a  knave    In  others'  0  -  pin-ions,  but  then  To  you  he    is  gen'rous  and  kind,  And  one  of  the  noblest  of  men. 


 ^  


-H-5  1-2  1-5  1-5  1-*- 


— I — vP-v— ly — \ — \ — \ — \P^^-^^P-\ — f 

—I — I-  — ^-5  \-  1-5  ^-5  1 J  1 :  — I — I — —  1. 
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-H-H-^ 


SI 


Nev-er  speak  ill  of   a  friend.  To  gossipers  keep  closed  your  ears ;  An  ex-cel-lent  rule  in  the  main,  Is  to  credit  one  tenth  that  you  hear. 
-U^—.  —  rf^-.-r.-.-.-.^  r^-r-~-^~^  "  ' 


 W-^  1  1  ^  H-M 
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► — 0 — 0—0 — i- 


-0 


-y-i- 


-H  1-5  1-5^ 


one  may  deceive  you  'tis  true,  Then  his  and  not  yours  the  disgrace.  Because  we  find  one  man  UQ-true,Shall  we  wrong  or  distrust  a  whole  race  ? 
Nev-er  prove  false  to  a  friend ;  In  love  and  in  friendship  be  true ;     Nev-er  prove  false  to    a  friend.  So  long  as  he's  faithful  to  you. 

 0 


h31 


-I— rl- 


hb — b — b — b — b — b- 


0^0-0 

-h— I  Y-- 


-0 — 0 — 0 — 0- 

:t=:t=t=t: 
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EDGAR.    C.  M. 


B.  WESLEY  MAETIN. 


=tF=1==* 
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1.    Be-hold   wliat  con  -  de-scend  -  ing  love,  Je  -  sus  on  earth    displaj'^s,  To  babes  and  sucklings  he    extends  The  rich  -  es    of     his  gi'ace. 


H  ^■ 

9—^ 


--X 


•  -9- 


:=]: 


-G> — 


-•-J — 1-^  1  1-  --H  


--N-i — 1-^ — I 


E^iiizi±!^z:'zE^=iiB-:i: 


2.    He  stUl    the  an  -  cient  prom  -  ise  keepSjTo  our  fore-fathers  giv'n,  Young  children  in  his  arms  he  takes,  And  calls  them  heirs  of  heav'n. 


9i 


-r-fs  1- 


#- 


m — 


9^ 


-I— h 


^^^^^^^^ 


SLUMBER  SWEETLY. 


J.  H.  EHEEM. 


f—9  ^- 


-9-i — 9 — 9 — r 


2nd.  Terse  only. 


-(S>- 


1.  May  your  slumbers  all  be  blest, When  you  close  your  eyes  to  rest,  May  the  ho-ly    angels  keep,  Vigils  o'er  you  while  you  sleep. 


:=1: 


-<5>- 

-!  1  

-I  1  


:t:=5=t==:tz=z?zfz^zEzz=izz?zzi^z 


utz=z[:zzf=z 


2.  Sleep  till  ro  -  sy  morning  come,"W"ith  its  light  to  bless  your  homes,Bless  the  angels  that  will  keep, Vigils  o'er  you  while  you  sleep,  Good  night. 


9—9—9- 


4  


:?3z:*zz:fzztEtzzzt=:^ 
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Words  by  C.  D  HANEB. 


LAUGHING  SUMMER  HOURS,* 


MUflio  by  J.  WlLLlASt  SUITEltlf. 


1 .  We    love  the   laugh-ing    sum  -   mer       hours,  summer  hours,   As    mer    -    rl  -   ly     we    glide   a  -  long,   glide   a  -  long,  Thej 


-0 — 


2.  All    hail !  thou  best    of  all 
i  N 


the 


..W— J— 

— N— N-H 

 1  ' —  

^  -^ 

 1  1  

 «  0 

— 1 — 

— #  a 

— J 

year,    all  the  year.   We  wel    -  come  thee  with  songs  a  -  gain,    songs  a  -  gain,  And 


-6>~'- 


-  — h  H- 


:t: 


--(5?- 


3.    0    wild  and  free,  and  deaf 


to 


tne>     dear  to   me,     And   sil   -    ver  streams  in    warbling  flow,    warbling    flow ;  And 


2nd  and  3rd  verses. 


T-p—  * — Nt"'— Tr-^-i — -T— N — V — N — N — !  ^ 

;  :itiif=:=^:cirfciir^-qi:  ~^il::t=:4i:  :=]z=^=::^r=:l3=ii--q: 

'  -1*^— i^V— /—V  — If-H  g  *  -# 


low. 


i|i  From  '•  Sabbath  Praise,"  by  penuission 


SONG  OF  GREETING. 
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J.  H.  RHEEM. 


AliLEGRETTO. 


] .   We  coiTie    a  -  gain 
In  hap  -  pi  -  ness 


1 


witli  songs  to  greet  you,      To  feel  the  warmth 
we  smile  to   meet  you,  (omit  

^— ^— N  j       ,  r  ^-N— 


of  eve-ry  heart,  ) 
 )l 


:_^__../r  ^^Mzr(^~it^  r.=^_:Tr 

1-  b— b — -I  — 1^— b — — I  b—r 

i  1^ — /-I  1*^— — /-i-i  /_xi 


Yet  sigli  to 


think      so  soon  we  part. 


 •  N— \ 


2.    On  eve  -  ry  spot 
With  such  the  tie 


the  sun-beam  brightens.  There  constant  heart  -  ed  friends  we  find  ;  ) 

of  friendship  light-ens,   (omit....  )^  No  space  can  blot    them  from  the  mind. 

-g  g-M — -i-r  1 — ! — N  N— ^ — ! — N«i  ~ 


,t:f==: 

3.    But  now    a  -  gain 
Come  ban  -  ish  from 


Mi 


we  meet  in  gladness, 
the  heart  all  sad  -  ness, 


I- 


To  wipe  the  tear 
(OlIIT  


-HS-  i- 

 ^- 


y — z- 


from  eve-ry  ey 


re  ;  ) 


Nor  let  a 


sor 


■  r  r~)  -^—j^r—-:^ — rr  m~rsL — 

p=pif  ^i-pzii:  Iq=q=:^Lq=4^  i^— -iT^tp^pz:^: 


-  row  cause  a 


sigh. 


CHORUS. 

:t2=pzipz:p: 


— h — ^ — b — *j 


■  V,- 


PP 


i5> 


We  come  a  -  gain,     we  come  a  -  gain,     we  come  a  -  gain     with  songs  to  greet  you,     We  come  a  -  gain    with  songs  to  greet  you 


I — { — N— ^ 


-9—9 — • 


— I- 


-y--t- 


I — / 


-b — 


-I  


I: 


pizp: 


-9—9^, 


V- 
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We  come  a  -  gain,     we  come  a  -  gain,      we  come  a  -  gain     with  songs  to  greet  you.     We  came  a  -  gain    with  songs  to  greet  you. 


Biri2z:p=*:iis: 


-I  K  


pzipzis 


!  V-M-^/^- 


-V- 
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Words  ty  Mks.  A.  L.  DAVISOK. 


THE  ARMY  OF  THE  WINE  ICING, 

Inscribed  to  Mr.  and  Mks.  GEORGE  WALDKON,  of  DES  MOINES,  .IOWA. 


J.  H.  E0SECRAN8. 


1.  Watchman'- on 

2.  Know-est  thou 

3.  Ah,    we  know 


the  mountain^  stand-ing,  Look  thou  o  -  ver  all  the 
from  whence  they're  coming,  From  the  land  or  from  the 

those  blood-red  ban  -  ners  !  Long  they've  waved     a-bove  our 


-H — 


What  dost  see 

Of  what  na  - 
Long  we've  seen 


of  good  or 
-    tion  are  their 
Our  loved  ones 


e 

ban 
fall 


vil, 
ners  ? 


Tell  us, 
TeU  us, 
Strick  -  en 


we  of  thee  de  -  mand. 

we  demand  of  thee, 
by         that  cru  -  el  band. 


EE 


2d.  Voice. 


Lo,  an    en     *      e  -  my    is    com  -  ing,      Come  to 
From  the    in     -     land  they  are    com  -  ing,      And  their 
'Tis    the  Wine    -   king's  host  that   com  -  eth !     Faith  -  ful 


THE  ARMY  OF  THE  WINE  KING.  Concluded. 
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-H  / 


I 


bat  -  tie  now  with  thee  ! . 
ban  -  ners  are  blood  red ; . 
hearts       be  wise,  be    strong, , 


Light  the  fires 
When  they  pass 
And    re  -  mem 


up  -  on   the  hill 
the  earth  is  la 
-  b'ring  all  the  fall 


tops, 

den 

en, 


Marshall  all 
With  the    dy  - 
Vow  to  right 


the  brave  and  true, 
ing  and  the  dead, 
this  fear-ful  wrong. 


?— ^— 1^-  -7— f 


5  r  •  i 


33 
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CHORUS. 


:ir:i^: 


:=p: 
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To  arms  !    to  arms'.      the  foe!    the  foe  !  Gird  on,  0  hearts  of    oak,  The    battle  sword  of  God  and  Truth,  And  heav'n  direct  each  stroke. 


-W-M—f- 


M  h- 


i 


To  arms  !     to  arms!    the  fop!     the  foe!    Gird    on,  0  hearts  of  oak,    The   battle  sword  of  God  and  TrutkAndheav'n  direct  each  stroke. 


XX- 


H  F 


It 


- — 


To  arms !   to  arms  !      the  foe  !   the  foe  ! 
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SPRINGTIME. 


SVords  by  MRS.  A.  L.  DAVISOIT. 


J.  H.  ROSECEANS, 


3 

"b  b- 


:it: 


P — ^-C- — -a  j- 
,   5 — • — 9—0—0- 

-hj  K-  -h — hr — b  


-— 

• 

1.     Sing,   joyous -ly     sing,    for    the   win  -  ter  hours  have  fled,  Hope,     ten  -  der  -  ly    hope,     for    the  flowers  that  now    seem  dead. 


2.  Cheer,  mourning  one,  cheor,  for    the  clouds  have  passed  a  -  way,    Hope,  ten  -  der  -  ly     hope,    in     the  beau    -  ty   of  the 

3.  Sing,  joy-ous  -  ly    sing,     for    the    beau  -  ty    of   the    year,    Hope,  ten  -  der  -  ly     hope,  for     the  sum  -  mer  draw  -  iug 


May, 
near. 


-0- 


V — ^. 


P      p   3p    p  - 

— »  \ — \ 

:z\:  L.— t/— t/i: 

~F  1-  K 

-•r  ii^.ii- 

— 0 — 0 — 0 — 9-0— 

1 — ^ — -  — — J 

 #- 


Spring,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  Spring,  with  her  warm  and  per-fumed  breath.  Comes,  joy  -  ous  -  ly   comes,     with  the  gift     of  life  from  death 

 ^S. 


:zL" 


'0- 

— ^- 


— V  N 

 1^ 


::^r::i^zd=q=q=::=d=ia: 

-I — m — 0 — -—^  i- 

fi—0-(f-i—^—i-0- 


— p-B>  fer 

 1  »——0- 

 1  i  U  1-'  ^- 

A — ^- 


3 


0—^ 


— — « —  

■  -i  J-  1  1-1-  1- 

■0-    •  -0- 


Smile,  hap  -  pi  -  ly  smile,  for  the  world  is  glad  -  ly  bright.  Sing,  joy  -  ous  -  ly  sing  for  the  springtime  love  and  light. 
Smile,  hap  -  pi  -  ly    smile,    for    the  springtime  fair    and  sweet,  Comes,  joy  -  ous  -  ly    comes,     your       wait  -  iug  soul    to  meet. 


-0— 


-0- 


J: 


3 
-0- 


-0- 


-0  »— — a; 


A—^  ^-  —1-1 


SPRINGTIME,  Concluded. 
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First  four  lines  of  first  verse  as  chorus.  D.C 


~9' 

:^=ii)-:ird=1=ijz:q=' 


Sweet  the    avIii  -  ter    time    is    past,  Fear  no    more  its    bitter  blast;  Light  and  life  have  come  once  lilore,Tho' the  world  was  dark  before. 


— H  1- 


— I- 
-9- 


-H — H- 


I — I— H 


-I— J— 


^— ^— ^— a^— ^-ja«— «— «  — ^# 

sad  -  I}-  drear,S|)ringtime  bringeth  bloom  and  cheer,Bii"d  songs  trilling  clear  and  sweet,Days  that  pass  with  fairy  feet 


Af  -  ter    win  -  ter, 

Grieve  no  more,  the    win -ter  snow,  Laid  o'er  beau-ty     buried  low  ;  Spring  has  come  thy  hope  to  save,Raise  it  from  its  i  -  cy  grave. 

-#  9  9—»-T-9—9—0-r- — - — - — r- — ^ — — "r^— ^— ^ — 


w 


0  9  —9—9 


I — 


1.  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name,And 

2.  Behold  your  Lord,your  Master,  crowned  "Wi 

I     -9-  ^ 


MANHATTAN 


-J  ^^Hr^-^- 

9,-9      ^  ' 

9—9 


m.9~^  9 


Music  by  E.  A.  KINZIE. 

-9 


C.  M. 

9  9-9—9—9     _      _     _       -     -  „ 

i  ^         ^  .  *  .  - 

joy  to    make  it  known.  The  Sov'reign  of  your  hearts  proclaim,AiKi  bow  be-fore     his  throne 

th  glories  all    di  -  vine  :  And  tell  the  wond'ring  nations  round,  How  bright  those  glories  shine. 

-9-    h  *    .  1*^ 


a~o— 9-^-9^9  — «^  iT« 


Words  by  Kev.  W.  W.  SHULER. 

zzizj. 


 ±fc-«_L^ 

•  -<Si> 


lizz^aiEtz 
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1.  Je  -  sus,   thy  blood    a  -  lone    My  sins 

2.  What  pain   my  sins  have  caused,  To  bleed 


COME. 


Music  by  J.  H.  EOSECfeAi}:S. 


the  throne.  |^ 
ber  -  less.  ) 


_Lu.__L_i — 1  L  J_,_._|4_ 


-H- 


'0' 


 M- — V-s^—^M-  

f  They  come,theycome  with  loud  acc]aiui,They  come,they  come  with  loud  acclaim,The  valley  echoes  loud  his  fame,  The  valley  echoes  loud  his  fame. ) 
(    Of  David's  line  His  place  a  throne,  Of  David's  line.  His  place  a  throne,  Behold,  he  comes,  the  chos-en  one.    Behold,  he  comes,the  chos-en  one.  ) 


3^    ^  g 


1  iLf       '  'a. 


Ho  -  sau-na  to       the  Righteous  One 

Ilis  name  be  called  the  Prince  of  Peace,  His  name  be  called  the  Prince  of  Peace, 


— — ^z_t^ — \/J^_A_^_Xi^ — '^j^ — < 

Ho-san  -  na  to       the  Righteous  One,    The  time  drawsnear. 

He  rules    o'er  sub  • 


V- 


preparc  his  throne,  The  time  draws  near,  prepare  his  throne, 
jects  num  -  berless.    He  rules  o'er  sub  -  jccts  num 


bcr-lcss.  \ 


V- 


1/— 


11 


t^— b— b    '  J-  r 


:EBlifi 


::>r:^::tLfz:/t:i 


J^-fi-9- 


1 .  Thou  Bethlehem  ci-ty  art  notj-he  least  Of  Judah's  high  places  of  povp'r.  For  out  of  thee  cometh  the  prince  of  our  line,  And  this  time  is  the  chosen  hour. 


y-A~-9—9—9—e-  -  -  - 


0-9 


::^i^~l:3i:cI^""^"I^"I^"J^'I^cIi~d"^~:^[::^Ti^3-^ 


9 


 = — \— >r  

— — I — ^ — ^  1  1- 

•-•-•-•-It 


e—0—0—9 — a. 


9^9-'' 


0—9—9—9-9-9 


9—9—9—js—m'^-S- 
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-—d-  -h—'n—+z—'n-'n-'n- 


ii 

te,  A- 


h— b— b- 


Je-r u-sa-lem,triumph,he  comes  to  thee,Thy  King  in  his  humbler  state, 

-9-  -9- 


A-rise  in  thy  beauty,  O    ci-ty  most  ho-ly.  Come  forth  on  his  footsteps  wait. 
r-^-fK-^-S-fSZZ^r^—y-y 


*  rrom  the  "  Trua  Choir."  by  per, 


Words  by  Mes.  A.  L.  DAVISON. 


HUNTER'S  CHORUS. 


J-  n.  EOSECRAi,"S. 
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Slumber  no  more,  the  dew-y  morn  is  wak  -  ing,  Haste  e'er  the  sun  shall  a-rise  behind  the  hills,    Over  the  meadows  strewn  with  tender  daises, 
Rise,  0,   a-rise!  and  shake  ofi  slothful  slumbers,  Join   in  the  chase  with  your  pulses  beating  high,  Healthful  and  cheering  is  our  rap-id  riding, 
Bounding  a  -  long,  the  stag  doth  fly  be-fore    us,  Fleet  as  the  wind,  a  -  cross  the  verdant  field, What  can  compare  to  this  for  joy  and  vig-or, 
-0  .       -0i.  -e  .gi-  p-  -0-  \   -0-  -S-,       -o^  0-0^ -0-0- 


^—ftTZW—w: 

-i  •/ — >5 — i — 


Z0—itlZ0~p-r^ 

— »^-0—\  (g- 

-h — ^ — o —  


CHORUS. 


_^ — I — I — 1 — i-^—i-i — - — I — f— ^-1 — - — i — i—^' 


-N — !- 


#— ^  -I — J  1  1- 


-0—0 


:^^*^^0 


to 

Hark  to 
What  like 


the  for  -  est  and   by    the  rippling  rills, 
the  cho  -  rus  !  the  hounds  are  in    full  cry.  Tal  -  ly  ho!Tal-]yho!     shouting  tal  -  ly    ho!    To  the  baying  of  the  hounds  We  will 

the  chase,  dothsuch  healthful  pleasure  give 
-     -  -  -    -  -  _  .    _     _  .  ^  ^  .  .  -0-'  0-0-  -0-  -0- 

ZTif±*=p?:^S::t:=t:=t:=F--t:i: 


■0-  '0'  m  .     0-t^-      0  .     0      0      0  ,     0     0  •  -f5>' 

i-^—p-^-^  —^zl.  ,  


— !-T 


 € — f— ^€ 


:-0 


-IV  1  Nr  \~  K- 


shout  our  Tal  -  ly    ho  !  Tal  -  ly    ho  !  Tal  -  ly  ho  !       shouting  Tal  -  ly  ho  !    To    the  bay  -  ing  of   the  hounds, We  will  shout  our  Tally  ho ! 


-0- 


-0- 


-0- 


T-l  

0  — 


^  •   -0'    „  -0- 


-0-  -0-"    ^0.  .0- 

-I  1  i  1  
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"S— 5 — ^- 
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COMINS.   S.  M. 


WITH  SPIRIT. 


J.  H.  TENNEY. 


-9- 

-t:  , 


hi-— '-^l — F- 


i] 


of  heaven,  An  -  gel  -  ic    voi     -    ces  sound ;  He    thtit    was  dead  now  lives  a  -  gain ;  lie  that    was     lost,   is  found. 


E'  — \ — 


A — \ — \- 


-ly — ryp — I  -r  i-f-  f 

^ — ^  l-t — I  - 1—)  4 

3 — a-\-<5>-\-9-y^  0 


H  1- 


from  home,  On    earth-ly  husks       who  feed,  Back    to    their  Father's  house,  0  Lord,  Their  wand'ring    footsteps  lead. 


— \-Y—\  ^-'^  \-Y-W-^9 — W — I  1 — f -P-  -a-r^i — 


,t9- 


-i— ^-h 


3.  Then,   at    each  soul's       re  -  turn,  The  heavenly  harp      shall  sound  ;  He  that   was  dead  now  lives  a  -  gain  ;  He  that    was     lost,   is  found! 


-1  ^, — 


-f-»-P»-i---a-*-]-f^  1  - 


 l_ 


i 


SKATER'S  GLEE.* 


h4 


J.  H.  TENNEY. 


1.  Fast  as  the  shadows  ftlide. 


9 — 9 — *  \ 

.^_/Z5 — 
O  -  ver  the  ice  we 


-9.-9- 


;-  — V- 


"3 


— ii-  -9 — 9 — F  9- 


9-^9—^- 


Swift  as  the  swallows    ride ; 


9—9 


Un-der  the     storna-y    sky  ; 

H  1  ^  '  — I  ^- 

t~9 — '  9  g -[-0—a- 


2.  Blu  -  est  of  skies  a  -  bove, 


Smoothest  of  ice    be  -  low, 


Bound  to  the  steel  we  love, 


Ev  -  ei'  and  on 


r-^-9 — 9  # 


i.  SI 


3.  Shouting  our  words  of  glee, 


-F- 


V- 


^9—r 


— h 


we    go ; 


-9- 

-I — 


Singing  our  Songs  of  mirth. 


'-f- — g— g— » — 


V^_^-_>!_4  >(-L.__  _ 

Hap-pi  -  er  souls  than    we,  Nev-er  were  found  on  earth, 


-9- 


0—9- 


*  From  the  "  Tonart,"  by  perxiiission. 


SKATER'S  GLEE;  Concluded. 
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t  S   9  9  9  9 


-y-L-; 


9^9- 


-9 — 9 — 9 — 9~  9- 

7-i~i — I — i — h — r 


9^9- 


-9- 


V- 


-J-  ~9  0  6 


Ev  -  er  -  y     heart  beat  light,       Ec  -  sta-cy  rules  the   hour,    Thousands    of   forms  sweep  by, 


Show-ina;  theu-  graceful 


^v=:H^II::^=:q^^ 


— N— N  N- 

'  ^~=!~ 


' — ^— ^— i|— g=t 


pow  r. 


0  -  ver  the  fro  -  zen  tide,      Skimming    the     peopled    floor,        Mor  -  ri  -  ly 


.1 — h- 


-#T#— f- 


On,   like    a      pe  -  trel's  flight,      On,  like  the  swift  -  est  gale. 


V- 


» — 9 — 9 — 9- 


•^^ — 


On,    like  the     fly  -  ing  light,         0  '  vor    the  ice 

w 


now  we 
 V 


jlide. 


we  sail. 


-0- 


1  CHORUS. 


V- 


• — 9 — 9- 

:t=tz±=zt 


Curl-ing,  whirling,   gliding,   slid  -  ing,    0- ver  the  ice    we    sail.        Curl  -  ing,  whirling,  glid-ing,   slid-ing,    0  -  ver  the   ice    we  sail. 


-* — 


^ — 


-N— N— N-iT 


-9- 

--N- 


Curl-ing,  whirling,  gliding,   slid  -  ing,    O  -  ver  the  ice    we  sail. 


:||— 1: 


— 0 — 9- 


H_i  1-^  

;ail.         Curl  -  ing,  wh 


:q.-^-_::V:q' 


:1: 


I — ^ —  

:izii=i=[:: 

 (__ 


Curl  -  ing,  whirling,   glid-ing,   slid-ing,  O  -  ver  the    ice  we 


sail. 


11] 


-9 — 9- 


-eh — 0  9- 


0^9- 
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ADVICE. 


Words  anonymous. 


J.  H.  RHEEM. 


i 


1.  Take  the     o  -  pen    air,  The  more  you   take   the    bet  -  ter ;    Fol  -  low    na-ture's  laws 

^  .  . 


1=^ 


-|»-ir-»- 


To     the    ver  -    y     let  -  ter, 

 :  :  :  ^~ 


— K- 


2.  Free  -  ly     ex  -  er  -     cise,       Keep  your  spir  -  its    cheer-ful,    Let    no  dread    of  sickness        Make     you    ev  -  er     fear  -  ful. 


1^ 


Let  the  doc  -  tor  go 


 r  ^TT 

To      the    Bay      of  Bis  -  cay, 





mm 


Let      a  -  lone     the     gin,  The   bran  -  dy,  and     the  whis-key. 

 :  N — 


-^-t— N  N — N- 

 N' 


-s — 


T— N- 


Eat   the    sim  plest    food.       Drink  the    pure    cold    wa  -  ter,    Then    you    will  be 


W 


-I  ^  a  — m- 

V  V  ^— —  


— N"  N' 


well,  Or 


at     least    you  ought  to. 


A- 


THANKS.    H.  M. 


83 


J.  H.  RHEEM. 


Ill: 


•  ■ 

t  ^-H— '  

#  9  

 1  ^ 

 \  

1 

1.  Give    thanks    to      God    most  high,... 
The     sove  -  reign  King     of       kings, . . 


The  u  -  ni  -  ver  -  eal  Lord, 
And     be        his       grace     a  -  dored. 


His 


pow  -  er 


and 


— 1- 


:□: 
-0- 


i 


:tz=i=z: 


-1 — ^^=-1- 


2.    He     saw     the      na  -  tions       lie . . 
And      pi  -    tied     the     sad       state , 


All  per  -  ish  -  ing  in  sin  ; 
The     ru    -    ined     world    was     in ; 


— :|— ^— ^ — 


Thy  mer 


_  — 0 —  g  
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Solo  Weils  by  BRENT.  H.  BADLEY. 


THE  HEART  THAT  IS  LIGHT. 


mm 


J.  H.  E0SECEAN8. 


m 


Fine. 

This  world   is    full    of      song,    The    ver  -  y  years  are    sing  -  ing,  And    a  -  ges  sweep  a  -  long,    The  grandest  clio  -  rals  sing  -  , 

2.  The  world   is    full    of     glee.    And    in     its  dai  -   ly     do  -  ing,  With  laugh-ter  gay  and  free.      Its  path  -  way  is      be  -  strew-ing ; 

3.  And    so     we    join  the    strain.  Our  hearts  to    na  -  ture  turn  -  ing,  And  mu  -  sic  e'er  shall  reign,  And  per  -  feet  our  com-mun  -  ion : 

D.O. 




While  echoes    come  and 
It  finds  tlie  gold-cn 
Our  lives  shall  be  a 
Chorus. 


go.     With  sort    of  rythmic 
side.    And  sees    the  "  sil  -  ver 
hymn,  And  cov  -  er  mighty 


/•-J — m  J. 


mo  -tion, 
lin  -  ing," 
pag  -  es, 


As    ceas  -  less   as  the  flow, 
And  clouds  can  nev  -  er  hide 
And  though  the  stars  grow  dim, 


Of    deep  -  ly  mur-mui'-ing  o  -  cean. 
The  sun     in    beau-ty    shin  -  ing. 
Shall  sound  thro'  end-less     a  -  ses. 


I — I  — s— s— 

i  V 


I  1^'..— « - «  —    — — ; —  ■ — 


-a 


— :-H- 


0A 


-I — 


— 1 — ! — I- 


Then  a  shout  for  the  heart  that  is  light.  And  a  song  for  the  eyes  that  are  brigI>t,We  will  gladly  bring.and  we'll  loudly  sing,TIie  day  is  better  than  night 

t:=:t-t==i: 


w 


;t:= 


t: 


0- 


I  *-tfT-* 


1 


ctzzt: 


— L|  1  


I — i — I  (2 


PULL  YOUR  OWN  WEEDS, 


-\-0—0 — I— 

itz\zzzz^zzMz. 

1.  If  you've  weeds  in  your  garden,my  dear  friends,  I 

~  --:%:]vz:^r:j^ 


r-N— ^ 

—  9- 


-9— 


■.zhzz^z^ 


^lESEfi 


J.  H.  ROSECKANS. 


pray     Do  not  stand  lookhig    o  -  ver  the   fence,      To  your  neighbor's  do-mains  just 


2.  The   advice  would  ap  -  ply 

3.  Let  us  pull  our  own  weeds 


5— i 


— \ — f 

— ^-^ — I 




— I- 
9- 
9- 


1 


to  the  garden  of 
and  work  with  a 


life- 
will. 


.0 — 0^ 

y — 


-9~ 


-9 — ~  9j- 
— 


9 — 9 — 

■^-^zzi^z 


-9- 


'Tis  so  sel-dom  we  see  our  own 
While   yet  there  is    one  to  be 

p-fy  f«v — ^ — N — ^ — ^ 

9  9 — 9 — 9 — 9  


weeds- 
found. 


For 


'1 


-0- 


~0' 


^— SiS 

9 — 9 — 


Nor 


watching  our  neighbors,  or 
point  o'er  the  way  in    de  - 


0r  jy-  ^ 

7j-  -H  h- 


-9—9—9—9,-9, 


PULL  YOUR  OWN  WEEDS.  Concluded, 
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0- 


 9  0 

rtfitzz:.t:=zrtizizt:: 
— ^ — ^ — y — P 


::|vz=.lvz=:|v. 


-H- 


ver    the    waj' —  Your    weeds  are    the    most  con  -  se  -   queuce ;    Uproot    them  while   yet  there  is  day-light.     to  work,   Tear  them 


ifu —  — 41  !_ 


0—0 


r   -\ — 

2^2  S"^ 

9^ 


worse  yet  his  wife,  And  counting  their  ma  -  ny  mis  -  deeds.  We  i>ass  our  own  follies,  our  faults  wc  dis  -  guise  In  the 
-    ri  -  sion    un  -  til       We  have  care  -  ful  -  ly    tilled  our    own    ground,    For  watching    the     faults     of  oth  -  ers     we     see     Not  the 

^  - — - 


-0- 


0- 


-\ — K — \ — ^ — V — V 


-0—0 


L^_/!_-/_!  .  


l=:|: 


lip  seed  and  branch,from  your  soil ;  They  £|,re  sure  to     do    mischief,  so  pray  do  not  shirk.  You'll  bo  am  -  ply     re  -  paid  for    your  toil, 

«?  — .  ■  k   -   \r-\ — \ —  1        

H-^ — I— -d-^d— al  1  0- 


—i- — I- 


S-  \  -N 


garments  of  self- ish  con  -  ceit.  We're  ev  -  er  per  -  fection  (in  our  own  eyes,)  Our  neighbors  may  take  a  back 
ones  in  our  own  hearts  so  rife  ;       Let     us  pull  for  ourselves — let  other  weeds  be,       Till  we  clean  our  own  gar  -  den  of 


seat, 
life. 


y — y- 


— h 


1^- 


-  -h — h- 


~0  

-|  \— N 

'V-.  1-5  1- 
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ALONE.   C.  M. 


C.  C.  CASE. 


'»-»- 


-I — I — i- 


-0-0- 


-<5>- 


-I — 1 — I — - 


ill 


1.    How  sweet  the  Dame  of  Je  -  sus  sounds,  lu    a    be  -  liev  -  er's  ear,    It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a- way  his  fears. 

-■X 


2.     It   makes  the  wound-ed    spir  -  it  whole,  And  calms  the  troubled  breast,'Tis  man  -  na    to     the  hungry  soul,  And  to    the  wea  -  ry  rest. 


Je  -  sus,    my  Shepherd,  Guardian,Friend,  My  Prophet,Priest  and  King,  My  Lord,  my  life,  my   way,  my  end,  Ac-cept  the  praise  I  bring. 


~G>- 


 1—1 — I- 


:=]: 


Ff2 — fi- 

i  h" 


— \-\ — I- 


I  1  |~T— 


'--X-X 

-9 


-0 


-<S>  [- 


-r-S)  T-^n 


Words  by  Mes.  A.  L.  DAVISON. 


TURN  ?  FROM   THE   WINE  CUP. 

Inscribed  to  Mr.  &  Mks.  SIMON,  ot  CANFIELD,  OHIO. 


J.  H.  EOSECPvANS. 


— \ — \- 

 1^^  1- 

-0 — 0 — 0 — 0 


1.     Eed  is  the  wine,  but  there's  death  in  its  glow,    Many  the  tears  that  it     causeth   to  flow,  Many  the  hearts  that  its    serpent  sting  know, 


-K — ^ 


--Xii-X=--X, 


— N — \ 
-g — g~ 


.0—^ —  


:=:^I:^^::I:^ZI^ZI^- 


0_. 


2.     Swift-ly  Intemp' ranee  is     luring   a  -  way, Young  men  and  old  men  whose  hair  has  grown  grey,Blind  to  the  dangers  that  compass  their  way, 


:f=zEj: 


:tz=it:=i^=:ii: 


Un-der  the  Temperance     banner  we  stand.  Ask  you  to  join    us,    u-  nite  with  our  band,Help  sound  the  bugle  call  thro' all  the  land. 

zyii0~0~'±. 


:ygi*=^=^-p^E$E$E^^^: 


-0—0- 


— — — — -T— V— \ 

I — -f-g— tf- 


-tf — 0 — # — ^- 


Mife 


TURN    FROM   THE   WINE   CUP.  Concluded- 
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CHORUS. 
— ^ — V — ^- 

■H  \- — ■ — I  — 


-V — \ — \ — \ — \ — K 
9 — # — « — a — o- 


Turn  from  it     quick-ly,  re  -  sign  it 

j — -i  1 — J — 

— 0 — 0 — 0 — e_ 


to  -  day.    Turn  from  the     wine-cuji,  the      sy-ren  now  leaving,  It    never  can  bring  aught  but 


-9— 


11 


Heed  not    the     ru  -  in  that  threatens    them  now.  Turn 
W — (i  ^  T — N  N 

~ — [p — — — 


from 


the  wine 


Turn 


from 


the 


Fall  -  en     hu  -  man  -  i  -  ty    asks  for    our     aid.   Turn  from  the     wine-cup,  the      sy-ren  now  leaving,  It    never  can  bring  aught  but 

:t=:tzic=t=:t=ti:: 
— ^ — — — / — - 


1 


-V- 


-H  H  H  H  — H  K  K  K  i-  H  H- 


i 


sor  -  row  and    grieving.    So    turn,    to    the    right  and    to     temperance     cleaving,     0  come  and  enlist  in  the  ranks  of  the  free. 


sor  -  row  and    grieving,    So    turn,    to    the    right  and    to     temperance     cleaving,     0  come  and  enlist  in  tbe  ranks  of  the  free. 


^^W^-b — E — E — 1^ — ^ — — ^ — ^ — ^^^_fi 

— iff-ff-k  Z  Z  4— b  b  b  b  b— b' 


-b — b — 'b — b" 


-5- 


ft_a_p_p 
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A  LITTLE  FARM  WELL  TILLED,  Comic. 


ff      1st.  Voice. 


-h-hH— ^- 


1.  A 

U  2d.  Voice, 


 —-At  1- 

 ±t_^ 


lit  -  tie  farm  well  tilled,  a 


h-l — P=-F-# 


 7-'  ^  •■- — -  -L  0  \-  f — 


-I— 


0-0-^ 


lit  tie  cot  well  filled,  A    lit  -  tie  wife  well  willed,givo  me,  give  me.  A  short  wife, 

H-r-i  r-4 


a  short  wife, 


-i  p  "-^  1 


-0- 


0 — 0 — A — 0 


2.  A      larg-er  farm  well  tilled,  a     big  -  ger  house  Well  filled,  A  tall-er  wife  Well  willedjgivc  me,  give  me. 

"tl.  Voice, 


A  tall  wife, 


-0 — 9 — 0- 


'0-0 


BiiJ2z:az=f:t:=[::=:t:-t±tzizP=tit:^ 


V— 


ft 


3: 


«4- 


3.  I     like  the  farm  well  tilled,  I  like  the  house  well  filled.     But  no     wife  at    all    give  me,  give  me. 


5* 


0- 

A  short  wife,  a  short  wife,  give  me,  give  me, 


It: 


No  wife  at  all  give 


a  short  wife, 


-0-0—' 


a  short      wife,  a    short  wife,  a 


v-\ — ^ — \— 


lip?. 


tall 


wife,  a  tall  wife,  a    tall  wife,  give  me,  give  me,     A  tall 


mej  give  me, 


tc:  _ 

No  wife  at  all  give 


me,  give  me, 


wife, 
 N 


a  tall 

--K  »— r— 

-H-!— »  1  hj  k 


 (9  

wife, 


tall  wife,  a 


-  -k— k^- 


No  wife  at  all,  no  wife  at    all,  give  me,  give  me,        no    wife  at 


t: 


I?; 


-  i-i-:- 


short  wife  give  me,  give  me 


A 


W~V0 


— — 


y — 1/ — — /- 


tZ^Zi 


TZZjZY 


lit  -  tie  farm  well  tilled,  a      lit  -  tie  cot  well  filled,  A      lit  -  tie  wife  well  willed,give  me,give  me. 


tall    wife  give  me,  give  me. 


fi  ?iji 

a" 


— I--— 1 


r-  zp5-^^-:^-z^-z^ 


'« — 0- 


fzizizi 


— I — I- 


:«zfzz]zv 


iiJi 


lit  -  tie  farm  well  tilled,  a  big-ger  house  well  filled,  A  tall  -  er  wife  well  willed,give  me.give  me. 
-0—  ~0  0-0-\  1  p-i  : — Nt 

^tzz:p^-"--F'  ^-^-F  -F-    -  f=+ 

■/ — b — /- 


-00 

Hzt: 


all    give       me,  give  me. 


^i=§]] 


like  a  farm  well  tilled,  I  like  the  house  well  filled,  But       no      wife  at  all  give  me,  give  me. 


Words  by  Miis.  A.  L.  DAVISOK. 


AFTER  VACATION. 


J.  H.  ROSECHANS. 


89 


—i- — I — ^ — j- 


-4 


1.  The  bright  va  -   ca  -  tion  hours  are    gone,  "We   come  to  -  geth  -  er    here  once  more,  With  joy  -  ous 


2.  With  hap  -  py   hearts,  with   rest  -  ed    minds,  To 

3.  For  youth    is    brief,    and  these  bright  years  Will 

4.  And  when    an  -  oth  -   er    term   shall  close,  We 


stud  -  y  we  a  -  gain  re  -  pair,  And  wise  -  ly 
all    too  quick  -  ly  a  -  way.    So     let  us 

need  not  grieve  o'er   mis-spent  days ;   But  know  our 


«3 


±1 


_0  S  

:ti=t: 


greet  -  ings,  teach-ers, 
to      im  -  prove  each 
keep    our    re  -  cord 
work   has  been  well 


_«_^  

-I  f — m 


^/  


CHORUS. 


friends,  Just    as    we     oft    have  come  be  -  fore, 
hour,  Shall  be  our     ev  -  er    con  -  stant  care, 
fair.  And    so    im  -  prove  each  pass  -  ing  day. 
done.  And  part  with  song    of   joy    and  praise. 


Teachers,  friends,  and  schoolmates,  We  greet  you  one  and 

Teachers,  friends,  and  schoolmates,  We  greet  you  one  and 

Teachers,  friends,  and  schoolmates,  We  greet  you  one  and 

Teachers,  friends,  and  schoolmates,  We  greet  you  one  and 


::riirz:^_if^; 

— « — m — 

±  i — ^.  _ii  3 
— s 

— 1— — 1 — ^ — 1 — 1— 

all, 
all, 
all, 
all. 


=^f#=t=t=:f=:t: 

 I  U-  1  1-;- 


m  0 

0'rri0  

;:zfizzF__c=: 

— 0- 

-1 — 
— 1 — 

— »- 

~0  0- 

-# — 

— 1 — 
— 

we  glad  -  ly, 


-0- 


7 


gai  -  ly, 


zi: 


:*zi=i^: 


-X 


O    -  bey     the    wel  -  come 


call. 


-9- 


lizzzi 


Of  the 


T=Jr=jz: 
— I  fl.-- 

old,  of 


-0-, 


old    school  bell. 


— I 
the 

=^zzzpzi=fi: 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  DAVISON". 


INDEPENDENCE  DAY.  (Comic.) 


Music  by  J.  H.  ROSECEANS, 


a: 


1.  In  -  cle  -  pendence 

2.  Grandma   sit  -  tincr 


day 
all 


Is 
se 


— N- 


■y— ^— /- 


m 


here,  Calm  your  soiils,  re  -  strain  your  fears  ;  Aid  us  in  our  common  cause,  Help,  0  help  to  make  a  noise  ! 
rene,  Dear-est     la  -  dy     ev  -  er    seen;  On    a  sudden  makes  a  noise.  Shrieks  aloud  in  wild  a  -  maze  ; 


3.  Tow-ser    rush  -  ing  down  the  street,  Hur-ries     by    with   fly  -  ing    feet,  Fi-re  crackers  make  him  wail, When  suspended  to  his  tail. 


Add  their  mu 


 1  


-~H  h- 

 /  h 


-H  1  


Bands  of  brass,  and  bands  of  tin. 
Young  A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca,    un  -  taught.  Her  to 
Hor-ses    dash  -  ing  mad-ly     by, —  Matters 


sic     to     the     din ;  Thus  we     eel  -  e  -  brate  the  day.  Thus  our  loy-al  homage  pay^ 
rev'-rence    as     he    ought,  Fi  -  res     off   his  crackers  there,  Underneath  her   ea  -  sy  chair, 
not     if   some   do     die,   Martyrs    lend    an    add  -  ed  ray    To  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  day. 


Chorus. 


r-N— N— N— N— N— N- 


M-Jii 


(Wave  the  handkercliiifi.) 


Ring  the  bells,  and  beat  the  drums ; "  Lo,th' conquering  hero  comes  !"Eoaring  cannon,frantic  boys,  Any  thing  to  make  a  noise,  'Tis  Independence  Day. 


-9 — S—9' 


-\ — \ — V 

 1-^  1'^ 


i 


9-^  ^  9 


-a — S — 9 — i^- 


II 


Eing  the  bells,  and  beat  the  drums ! "  Lo,  th'  conquering  hero  comes  !"  Roaring  cannon,frantic  boys,  Any  thing  to  make  a  noise,  'Tis  Independence  Day. 


t-- 


9 — 9- 


I  V 


lili^ill 


ALLEGRO.  I 


-0 — 0- 


-0- 
-0- 


^I:^z:J^I-iz^:^-;z=j^II*z:^_^_,■-:^ 


SPRING  IS  COMING- 


J.  H.  ROSECEANg. 


01 


-« — 0 

-H  1 


Ji=z4zi^_ 


-H  ^-1- 


1.  The  spring  is   coming,  it 

2.  The  spring  is    coming,  it 

3.  The  spring  is   coming,  it 

-0-  -0- 

^_^.^t—0-.0-V- 


is,    it    is  ;  The  spring  is  coming,  it 

is,    it    is ;  The  spring  is  coming,  it 

is,    it    is  ;  The  spring  is  coming,  it 

t-  t-  f:  -0.  .0-  •  /  , 

-0  0^^0  •--T--I  *  ^  ■ 


is,    it  is  ;  The  snow  is  melting    a-way.  The  snow  is  melting    a  -  way, 
is,    it  is  ;  And  flowers  will  soon  be  here ;  And  flowers  will  soon  be  here  : 
is,    it  is  ;  Let  ev  -  e  -  ry  heart  rejoice ;  Let  ev  -  e  -  ry  heart  re  -  joice  ; 

'    "    "    "    "  "     ■     N    N   , 


— I  V- — i  \r-i  V — 1  \t — — V —  N( — i — I  1  K — 1  \ — \i — I  ' 

zi£z^-==^^^^^ 


r, 


N    I  I  •  r 

— i-al — 0  l-H- 

0-^  ! — — bI 

H  1  ^  I  ^ 


And  birds  which  fled,  Avhen  summer  sped,  For  fields  more  bright  and  gay,  Have  come  again  to  their  na-tive  plains.  To  cheer  us  with  their 
With  perfumes  rare  to  fill  the  air,  And  bid  our  spir  -  its  cheer ;  The  ver  -  nal  years  once  more  will  spring.  The  fruit  trees  all  look 
Let  eve  -  ry  tongue  that  ev  -  er  sang.  Chime  in  with  na  -  ture's  voice  ;  Bid  gloomy  care     and     dark  despair,  Send  eve  -  ry    ill       a  - 

 •  •-^n  •--r^#  n-0  :fZ^,iI^_Ji_^#  0^.^  ,0»-r-«  «— ^  '-feff  0- 


w 


tIzz: 


f?r_i2z«:zz:«: 


song, 

gay, 

way, 


T— r 


-0- 
'0- 


-0- 

-  I- 


-0-d, — 0- 


lizizi^: 


^  «-ai — 0- 

M  1-^  ^- 

'—Mz^zzji: 


11 


And  they  sit     up  -  on     the    for  -  est   tree.   And  sing  there     all     day   long.     And    sing  there  all 


And  the  hills  shall  ring  with  songs  we  sing.  This  mer  -  ry  A 
And  we'll  seek    re  -  lief   from  eve  -  ry    grief,  On    na-  -  ture's  hoi 


-0' 

-t- 


:N=^z::z[z 


-0- 

-I — 

■0- 


1 


pril  day,  This  mer  -  ry  A 
■  i   -  day,      On      na  -  ture's  hoi 

I  -0^-  -0- '     -0-  \ 


.0- 


day 
pril 
i  - 


long, 
day. 
day. 


pz^zi^i 


92 


APRIL  FOOL.  (ComicO 


Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  DAVISON. 


-\j^—0—-0—» — 0  0 


1.       O  what  trickej' 


spir  -  it, 





2.  Lawyers,  doctor?,  preachers, 

3.  There!  there's  some  one  crying ! 


4,       So  from  ear-ly  mornmg 


-0 — 0 — 


0-^ 

tzt:- 


P 


In  or    out  of      school,     Dared  in  -  vent  this 


^     -H— ^— ■  

Lasses,  lads  and 
AVhat  a  shriek  of 


-:zs^ 


-0—^0— 


0— 

all.  Fall  un 

pain 


-\  \ 


;ep3: 

fashion, 


Till  the  shade  of 


pyr-f'—ir — — r~'T^ — !^~T   t — ^ — N — fv — \—t — - 

""^v-bH  — • — • — — i  —\-0 — 0 — • — 0 — -f-l^  


Hur  -  ry ! 
P=P- 


will  -  ing 
O  do 


V  K^- 


-0—9 — 

victims 
hur - ry  ! 


J.  H.  EOSEOEANS. 


?5 

i^P: 


Hor    rid  A  -  pril       Fool ! 


To  the  ty  -  rant's  thrall. 
Bless  me !  Fooled  a    -    gain  ! 


0- 


night, 


Some 


in  -  ven  -  tive  genius 


Makes  us  era  -  zy 


quite. 


-H-^  1- 


:p=p== 


-0 — 


-0- 


;ez 


From  the    toddling     ba  -  by 


To    the  grave    pa  -  pa, 


.1-,^: 


-0- 


All    the   world  goes  era  -  zy, 


-1^  ^ 


 0  aJ  ^- 


Heedless  of     all  law. 


— J    j  V. 

-0  0  ■  

Doorbells  ring  -  ing    mad  -  ly, 
Look  !  your  dress  is    burn  -  ing  ! 

iliiziiNzzt^-zzz^Tiifvzzzizi 


Struck  by    un  -  seen 
Quick,  j'ou're  all  on 
-:  ^ 


hands, —  What  a  world  of  patience 
fire !  Can't  you  learn  the    les-son  ? 

0  0  •  


A  -  pril  Fool  demands. 
A  -  pril  Fool's  a  liar. 

N  ^— 


— I- 
-0- 


-P — 


Such    a    trick  -  ey    spir  -  it ! 

^z^zziiivzz^it^zz^ji^v 

Kj^gZIiiZIlPZZiiZ^P 


■0- 


Sub  -  ject    to     no  rule, 

-0~  0  k  k- 

 /  


zqiz:^: 


Mischiev  -  ous,    torment  -  ing, 

  Q—0  — 

z^—^—jt—w  -=E=E= 

— K  K  H  — I — 


Laughing  A  -  pril  Fool, 


:pzzzsz:pz=^i: 

-K  H;  0— 


i 


Solo  ^-  ^^^'^^  Harris. 


RIVER  OF  BEAUTY.* 

By  permission. 


J.  H.  ROSECftANS. 


Riv  -  er  of  Beau  -  ty  !  flowing  a  -  long,  Down  tliro'  the  green  wav-ing 
Riv  -  er  of  Beau  -  ty  !  years  have  rolled  round  Since  I  first  roamed  in  thy 
Riv-er  of   Beau  -  ty  !  tliy  sound  dies  a  -  waj',      Dies  like  the     rain  -  bow  at 


— I- 


meadow, 
wildwood, 
e  -  ven, 
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Floating  a  -   round         like     a    shad  -  ow. 
Many  their     chang    -    es      since  childhood. 
Tinged  with  the  soft  hues   of    heav  -  en. 


 i^fA--t 

Long  have  I 
Sil  -  ver  -  y 
Murmurs  that 


Riv  -  er  of  Beau  -  ty !  I    list  to  thy 
Si  -  lent  -  ly  leav  -  iug  their  furrows  a  - 
Leaving  sweet  vis-ions  of    colors  thai 
— \ — \' 


:[:zitz£zg=«=:: 


sailed 
pan 
haunt 
CJiorus. 


traced  thy    me  -  an-  dering    ways.       Oft  have  I 
heads    in    the  dust  have  bowed  down,  Youthful  com- 
lin  -  ger     in  peace  or  in    strife,    Sounds  that  shall 

— ^  /rs 


o'er  thy    bil  -  low,      Down  where  it   kiss  -  es  witli  bright,laughing  face 
ions  are    flow  -  ing         O  -  ver  the  green   of   the    churchyard  lawn 
us   for    ev  -   er,        Soft'ning  the    sor  -  row    and  sadness  of  life, 


Leaves  of  the     low       drooping   wil  -  low. 

Many  new  mounds  are  now  grow  -  ing. 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful   joy    -    giv  -  ing    Riv  -  er. 


Riv 


er 


of 


3:: 

-9- 

Beau 
Riv  - 


— I- 


er 


/ 

of 
-0- 


'9-  -9- 
I  / 

Beau-ty  ! 




flowing 
flowinsr 


--J- 
-9- 


-9 

>  I  ^ 

a  -  long, 

a  -  long, 


-9- 


-9-—0- 


-9- 


I 

Down  thro' the     green  wav-ing  mead 

Down  thro'  the  green  wav  -  ing  mead 


-9~ 

I 

ow, 
ow, 


g  •  0  9  9  m  

fe=E=E=E=E=?= 




mm 

-9- 

-  1  i 

:ib-   t  1?  C    t  -Hz: 

ruWiaherl  in  sheet  fonu  with  piano  aocompanlment  by  W.  W,  WaiiKEy,  Toledo,  Ohio. 


94 


DREAMING   OF   THE   OLD  HOME. 


QUARTETTE. 


fe.  A,  Ktl«fZl& 


^  f 


If 


1* 


-H- 


H  \— K — \— A— A 


1.  Ah,    here    it  is,  that  dear  old  place,  Unchang'd  thro' all  these  years;  How  like  some  sweet  famil  -  iar  face,  My  childhood't?  home  appears. 

2.  Re  -  gardless  how  the  years  have  flown,Halfwon-der-ing  I  stand;    I       catch  no  fond,  endearing  tone,     I    clasp  no  friend-ly  hand. 

3.  What  though  the  sunbeams  fall  as  fair.  What  tho'  the  flowing,  flow'rs  Still  shed  their  fragrance  on  the  air     With-in  life's  gold  -  en  hours. 
-     -     -     -     -  ~     -(a  j(2.^  -tfi    Jt-  -p- 


fl.  _/B_  _« 

& — 0 — »- 


iJit=t=tz4:ir[:=U=E^il: 


J  J.- — ^ — - 


a  -e  -s 

old  trees  beside  the  door.  Still  spread  their  branches  wide  ;  The  riv  -  er  wanders  as    of  yore,   With  sweet-ly  murm'rin 

my  Mother's  smiles  to  meet,    I    lisp    my  Father's  call ;     1  pause  to  hear  my  Brother's  feet.  Come  bounding  thro'  the 

lov  -  ing  ones  that  cluster'd  here,  These  walls  may  not  restore  ;    Voices    that fiU'd  my  youthful  ear,    Will  greet  my  soul  no 

*     "      ~    «.  -f2i  I 


-pi — ip_p_e — 1 — 1 — 

[--#-*— #—1  F-n 

-1  H  H  Vj — -h — h- 

i5 


-Zj  1 —  1  

•v — <l- 

•f — e- 


I — i  \ — I' 


-H— 
9^ 


:z: 


a 


Jz;z_JJ:tg-izji±iv=:i§|gz:ir:izzizt^J:* 

dis-tant  hills  look  green  and  gay,  The  flow'rs  are  blooming  wild ;  And  ev' -  ry  thing  looks  glad  to-day.  As     when    I  was  a  child, 

si  -  lence  all  around  me  reigns,    A    chill  creeps  thro'  my  heart ;  No  trace  of  those  we  love  remains,  And  tears     for-bidden  start, 

yet  I  quit  that  dear  old  place,  With  slow  and  ling'ring  tread;  From  which  each  dear  familiar  face.    For  -  ev  -   ermorehas  fled. 


^:1=H^^VzH^r«=^ 
tiiziStefziirrizzi: 


iifzz: 


-P-  I 
«-.tzr^Zi?f.-^r»^ 


9- 

5: 


-tzz 

RAIN  DROP  CHORUS. 


Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L,  DAVISOK. 


^#  *  •  •  p  j 

g— g— a— <>— »  -  — 


Wind  Sprites 


— 1-^ — I- 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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-g 


1.     The  beau-ti-ful  frolic-some  fairies,  That  dwell  ia  the  Kingdom  of  Rain,Have  clialleng'd  their  nei  To  meet  them  inrevel  a 


ffain. 


V — \ — \ — \ — \- — ^- 

g — e — # — g-^-a— 


---- N-L^--N- 


W — 1- 


— -c:A-^-:>-:N-K-ij> 

::^Mz:q.-q-=l-q=i]: 


-i- 
— I- 
0- 


IIS 


 |^-JJ_ 


-H— -J—  


2.  They  rush  thro'  the  tow-er-ing    forest,  The  merriest  win-som-est  tlirong,They  dance  in  the  beautiful  valley,AVith  laugh  and  with  shout  and  with  song, 

3.  They  tap  on  the  window,  0  hear  them  !  They  rush  at  the  opening  door,  Then  laugh  at  our  hurried  retreating,  Grow  wilder  than  ever  be  -  fore. 


H  h 


 N— \— ^  

i — H — m — d  1 — 


1^- 


H — I- 

H — I- 


9-^ 


4.     O  mis  -  chievous  Raindrop  Fairies !  That  hide  in  the  cloud  and  the  foam,Laugh  on,but  we  never  shall  fear  you  When  safe  in  the  temple  of  home 


::^-:^^z:^:H^=I^ZH.+, 
^—w—ja—ji—ji—^ 


i  N--Nt 


W- 


-9  J  -F-l— ^-iri 


CHORUS. 

-N— N--^-- N— N 


3- 


:1=1=:3=:1=::j=«=^ 


iitzzil: 


-m- 


 1/. 


,j;^ib[/  


Listen,   listen,  list-en,    list-en,  Hear  the    mer  -  ry     fai  -  ries    call  -  ing,    Tinkling,  dashing,  foaming,  falling, With  an  endless  joy  and  glee. 


-9-  -9-  -9-     -9-  -9-  -9- 

Pat  pat  pat  pat  pat  pat  pat  pat,Patter  patter  patterpatterpatter  patter  patter  patter, 


K — \ — \— IS— \— \— V— ^ 


«— • — 9—9 — 9 


--Y — I  \- 


9 — 9—9 — 9—9—9 


— I  1 — - 

-4 — ^- 


—i-  \^ 


-H-^  1- 


— I- 


::^=qzrpzi^iz:l=::^z:i=:^i 

-9 — 9 — h; — b — * — • — " — 


I  

1/ — — 


H-^  ^- 

^—9 


1 


Listen,   listen,   list-en,    list-en.  Hear  the    mer-ry     fai  -  ries    call  -  ing.    Tinkling,  dashing,  foaming,  falling, With  an  endless  joy  and  glee. 


-9  9  9  9  9  9  • — -9 


-- N — \ — 

-H-^  \^9 


'9—9- 


Pat  pat  pat  pat  pat  pat  pat  pat,Patterpatter  patterpatterpatter  patter  patter  patter. 


-9 — 9—9- 

;t=t=t: 
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I'M  ON  THE  SEA.  * 

-   


J.  H.  E0SECRAN8. 


m 


V- 


The  sea, 


the  sea, 


the  0  -  pen     sea !     The  blue,  the  fresh,  the     ev  -  er    free,     the     ev  -  er  fi'ee. 


The 


sea, 


the 


H- 


sea. 


the 


The  sea. 


V- 


pen  sea 


pzz: 


^  S;-r-» 


-I — h 


i 


tbe  sea, 

— K-H- 


the  0  -  pen     sea!     The    blue,  the  fresh,  the    ev  -  er    free,     the     ev  -  er  free. 


S3: 


ft 

z^±z\z 


'fzizz*~ 


ZTZ^Z'. 


ZT-XZJfL 

-0i 


:ti:: 


EEEj 


• — -0  9- 

,  t=:t:=t: 


^1 


With-out     a  mark,  with  -  out     a  bound.  It      ruu-netb  the  earth's  wide  re  -  gious  round ;  It  plays  with  the  clouds,     it   mocks  the  skies. 


^-KZ±X 
-4 


V- 


fz 


— i — h 


-0- 


With-out     a  mark,  with  -  out    a  bound.  It      run-neth  the  earth's  wide  re  -  gions  round ;  It  plays  with  the    clouds,    it   mocks  the  skies, 


:p=i: 


V— 4 


From  the  "  Morning  Star,"  ty  permission. 


V-J-- 


W 

-I — 


zwzzzzmi 


• — #- 

1 — ^  /T\— 

if 

 /- 

 h 

,  

I'M  ON  THE  SEA. 

1-A 


V- 


Continued. 

■1^ — / — I —  1/— I — -» 
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Or  like     a  era  -  died  in  -  fant  lies  ;    I'm    on  the  sea  !  I'm  on  the    sea  !    I    am  where  I  would  ev-er    be  ;  With  the  blue  a-boTe,  and  the 


9 — -d 


,1  1  


"HZ 


Or  like     a    era -died  in-fant  lies;     I'm  on  the  sea!  I'm  on    the    sea!    I    am  where  I  would  ev-er    be  ;  With  the  blue  a-bove,  and  the 


— #- 


-\ — V 


blue  be-low,  And  silence  reigns      wher-e'er  I 

-A 


go. 


If   a  storm  a  -  rise,  and  a  -  wake  the    deep,  What  matter  ?     I  shall 


=i=:iVzdl=:^I=1=^:Fi=:i--=::^ 


Si  ' 


— 


blue  be-low,  And    si-lence  reigns  wher-e'er 


go. 


If   a    storm  a-rise,    and  a  -  wake   the   deep,  What  matter  ?     I  shall 


i  1/ — — I  — 


riiL 
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I'M  ON  THE  SEA.  Concluded. 


I  •  

I  ■- 


f  +  ■  f  ^-f- 


r: 


±: 


— /- 


-1-- 


ride,  and  sleep,  I 


shall 


ride, 


shall 


ride 


and       sleep,    shall  ride     and  sleep. 


EE3: 

-9- 


3: 


-N— 


— a- 


shall  ride,  shall 

 N-r 


I    shall  ride  and     sleep,  . . 


shall  ride  and  sleep, . 


shall  ride  and  sleep, 


 \  1 — f-#  


— I- 


■h— ^- 


1$; 


,  # — ^ 

 1  :  

 ^  \-,  1  H- 

ride,  and  sleep, 

:4 


shall 


ride,       shall  ride 


and       sleep,  shall  ride     and  sleep, 

K — \-  ^-r--l— i:^: 


4-4- 


shall    ride,  shall 

— ^— H  \- 


-# — #- 


Ni  "f'^rp  •  a' 


:pzi: 


mi 


ride,  shall  ride  and  sleep,  shall  ride  and  sleep. 


shall  ride,  shall  ride,  shall  ride  and  sleep,shall  ride  and  sleep,  shall  ride  and  sleep. 


T: 


3 


ride,  shall  ride  and  sleep ....  shall  ride  and  sleep. 


:t=[z: 


0- 


•-•f.  ^ 


ride,  shall  ride  and  sleep, .... 


zpzzzp 

shall  ride  and  sleep,  shall  ride,  shall  ride,  shall  ride  and  sleep,shall  ride  and  sleep,shall  ride  and  sleep. 


pzTzp: 

 p- 


raT, 


zzp-Tqzzzzz^i 


[:lzzivzj=ziv 


4  -P-i-' 


t=!=: 


pzzzp? 


#^ds  by  C.  C.  HASKINS. 
1^— — ^  


STUMPTOWN. 


W.  B.  RICHARDSON. 
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:=fv: 


1.  Clear  from  StuiniJtown      I  have  come,  For 

2.  'Fore    the     sun    was      iip  to  -  day,  Fust 

3.  I  would  think  they'd  go  to  work.  Hire 
l4.  Tell    you  what.     I      guess  III    so  ISick 


to   see  a 
I  hsar'n  'em 
out    a  chop 
to    fa  -  ther's 


cit  -  y  ; ' 
cry  in'  ; 

pin, 
clearin,' 


And  such  hub  -  bub 
Out    o'      bed  I 


'Stead  o' 
And  I'll 


driv 
tell 


I  hear, 
jump'd  ker-whop, 
round  the  streets, 
all      to  hum, 


Is     a  -  maz  -  in'  pit  -  y  ; 

Thinkin'  they  was  dy  -  in', 

Ev'  -  ry-where  a  stoppin', 

What  I  been     a  hear-in'. 


— f-*—^ — * —  ? — [-* 


Folks  as   thick  as 
Where  on  earth  they 
'Pears  to  me  I'd 
I  And   I'll  bet  they'll 


tangled  grass, 
all  come  from, 
ra  -  ther  mow, 
say     I  lie. 


In    the  streets  a 
Whore  they  eat  their 
In     the     ber  -  ry 
Or    been  drink-in' 


•  — u — t — ■>  - 


yel-lin' 
din-ner, 
stubble, 
bitters, 


 ^  yt  1  ^_ 


-J-  « 


Like  their  throats  was  made     of  oak,  Ev' -  ry    thing  a 

Scemj  to    me  most     tar  -  nal  strange,  Sure   as      I'm  a 

Thau   to    yell  the     way   they  do —  Such     a    might  -  y 

If      I     tell   'em     how  they  yell ;  All   these   noi  -  sy 


*  From         Euterpia,"  by  permission, 
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PATRIOTIC  HYMN.^ 


_  i  N— N- 


a: 


::1=:1:rq=q-1: 


1.  God   of  the  na  -tions,liear  us,  And  make  the     fee  -  ble  strong ;    Our  songs  of  glad  thanksgiv  -  ing.    To  thy  great  name  be  -  long; 

2.  Armed  with  the  sword  of  Jus  -  tice,  And  grasping  truth's  bright  shield  ;  In  heav'n  our  fa  -  thers  trust  -  ed,   To   bid  op  -  press-ion  yield; 


4 


 •  ^'^Si  0-^— 


3.  Thou,  by  whose  in  -  spi  -  ra  -  tion.  Brave  tho'ts  and  deeds  have  birth,  Whose  piercing  eye    il  -  lu  -  mines  The  darkness     of     our  earth; 

4.  Proud  -  ly  our  country's    ban  -  ner.  Waves  o  -  ver    land   and  sea  ;         Oh    may  its  stars  shine  bright-er,    Our  peo  -  pie     all     be     free  ; 


:i^?zjV:d: 
-s — a — s- 


:1: 


— I 


It: 


^=Mzn=^ 


Loud,  loud  we'll  swell  the 
Firm    on    the  Rock  of 


It 


0  '  : 


t=t=tz=ti:?- 


anthem,  High,  high  our  voi  -  ces  raise, —  Columbia's  sons  and  daughters,  Your  guardian  Rul  -  er  praise. 
A  -  ges, Where  beat  the  surg  -  es  high.  They  stood  in    faith   un  -  daunt  -  ed,  Tlieir  watchword,  "  Liber  -  ty." 


-H  "-A  

Breathe  on   each  kindling       spir  -  it,  Pour  down  thy    ho  -  ly  light.  So  shall  the   flame   of    free  -  dom,  Still  burn  di  -  vine  -  ly  bright. 
Oh,  haste  the  glo  -  rious  dawning.  When  wrong  and  strife  shall  cease, And  ransomed  mil  -  Jions  ech  -  o.   The  an  -  gel's  song    of  peace. 


— i- 
ZMl 


If::: 


— '/- 


— 
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*  From  tbe  "  Toiiart,"  by  permission, 


PATRIOTIC  HYMN,  Concluded, 
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CHOR  US. 


-H-- 


-0  1- 


Come,  brothers,  nev  -  er   fal  -  ter,  Join,  sis  -  ters,  heart  and  hand,  Round  freedom's  sa  -  cred  al   -  tar- 


t± 

rH- 

■H- 
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-^-[-•— g  ^- 





r 

tz 


Our  own  dear  Fa  -  ther  -  land 


53=11 


3 


Come,  brothers,  nev  -  er   fal  -  ter.  Join,  sis  -  ters,  heart  and  hand.  Round  freedom's  sa  -  cred  al   -  tar —  Our  own  dear  Fa  -  ther  -  land. 


w 


-I  


DREAMING  OF  THEE.* 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY 

iIsS-^  


-1- 


I  y/— ^- 


-I— l-H-^- 

t^tzti^zJi^ 


-rH-,^-^f-f-"i-^-=!^ 


— 1- 


f4 


MusiD  by  E.  V-  AMBROSE. 


— f^- 


1.  Thou  art  near  me,  ev-er  near  me.  On  thy  snowy  pin-ions  fair, 

2.  Years  have  pass'd,and  many  changes  Marie  the  old  ftirail  -  iar  spot, 

3.  Lonf  and  deep  the  lines  of  sorrow,Time  has  pencill'd  on  my    brow  ; 


Thou  art  floating  in  the  moonlight,Thou  art  sighing  in   the     air  ; 
-\Yhere  the  evergreens  are  waving,  O'er  the  sweot  forget-rae  -  nots  ; 
There  is  none  like  thee  to  guide  me,None  like  thee  to  lovo  mc  now  ; 


H — I- 


:iEE0E3= 


id  9  * 


9i; 


la. 


:^2z 
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ZSL 


:2: 
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*  Froip  tjie  "  Tonart,"  by  pemiasion. 
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DREAMING  OF  THEE"  Concluded. 

-^^=^^T:^^^T=^^=^=::\  :^^::h^P^= 


:iz==:t:;?i±=?: 


bt: 


Like  the  murmur  of   a      wavelet,  When  it  ripples   on  the  sea,    Comes  thy  welcome  voice,  my  mother, 
O  the  lit  -  tie  mound  is    sa  -  cred.  By  a  thousand  ties  to   me.  When  I  hear  the  spirit  -  ech-oes, 

Dreaming,  yes,  mv  heart  is     dreaming,  All  my  sun-ny  childhood  o'er  ;         And  the  spirit  -  echoes  wliispers. 


In   a    happy  dream   to  me. 
In   a    happy  dream   of  thee. 
We  shall  meet  to  part    no  more. 


-tf- 

-m- 
-0- 


 f  

1  1  1  1  

 g  0  0  

-(S*  

 1  

— — 1  1-1 

m 
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CHORUS. 


:p:pip::p-*: 
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I  am  dreaming  of  thee, 


f 


-ii — ^:^-:^-:^3' 


I  am  dreaming  of  thee, 


EEPEAT  CHOHUS.  jf?/? 


Mother,darling,thon  art  near  me,ever  near  me,For  I'm  dreaming.y es,rm 

[  dreaming  of  thee. 


Mzqi-^p-  — 


-I — I- 


h- 


9  P 


I  am   dream  -  ing     of    thee,   I  am  dream  -  ing 


^Wzwzwzjp-^. 


of  thee, 
<5>  -, 


am  dreaming  ever  dream   -  ing, 


I  am    dream   -  injr     of  thee. 


I  am  dreaming  of  thee. 


ZZT-T-^-V-^-^ 
I  am  dreaming  of  thee. 


 9—9-9-9-9 — 

^1  1 — I — , — .  1- 

izvzzi^'^^^z 


9-Q-0-9  9-9-9-9 


22 
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Mother,darling,thou  art  near  me,ever  near  nie,For  I'm  dreaming.yesj'm 


[drearjiing  of  ihee. 


THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD. 
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SMOOTHLY. 


1 


J.  H.  RHEEM. 


—g^  T  


 w  w  w,  ■ 


-9- 


-V.  —  Ht  h-  Ht  H- 


-\ — 


9- 

— h- 


-9—9- 

— K- 


 rS.viv — B-i-^^  «  m  


 \  -r  -r  —  T 


The 

His 


Lord  my  pas  -  ture  shall  pre  -  pare,  And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care, 
pres-ence  shall  my   wants  sup  -  ply,  (Omit.) 


And    guard  me  with    a  watch-ful 


-]2-3^n'*^-T — \ — i]^~iN  N  ' 


zziN=:^zi:>Tz:d=d= 


-— H  1/  H  H- 

X_l/  /  


—At-  \  \  \- 

-H  fi-  \-  1— 


— I- 

-9- 


 1 — ±1. — I  12  ,1^ —  \—hd — d-- 


V —  
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-9  9- 


noon-day  walks  he    shall  at 
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tend, 
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i^zzzpzzz. 

-K  H  
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lizz 


-f9-~— 


ill 


And 
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izrztJt 


 1-!—  (C-  1 J  1- 

all        my    mid  *  night  hours  de 

 1  ■  \  1  -H  H  V- 
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fend. 
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LAUGH  AND  GROW  FAT. 


T.  F.  SEWAEB. 


-< — I — I — 


-0- 


r-V-iv- 


9: 


 #- 


j-i — S-^-a-*-f~^—§ — 1-^ — 1—1  1— i- 


.   ,   .  .  i/      ^  ,  ,  . 

The  doctors  have  been  fighting  long, On  this  pretense  and  that,  But  on  this  p  jint  they  all  a  -  gree,  To  laugh,  to  laugh  will  make  us  fat.  Then  laugh  and  we'll  grow 
Then  banish  all  long  fac  -  es  now,  Complaining  and  all  that,  And  ev  -  er  keep  in  mind  this  truth.  To  laugh,  etc. 

-0-  -9-  -9    -9-  9-  -9-  -9-  -9-  ^'    9     m  m 

9  _^g_-^_,g-:[zi-:[:i_'L— 1~"  71  g_j>_fg_g^  g-^g,  tf_/t_^_:}ii_'[ii^t:^±L_"^: _*_^/g__a_a_g  9  -\ — 


/      ?  / 


i/  ^  1/  / 


-9-  -9-  -9- 

-i — I — I — 1~ 


■F-F-  -i  1  1  1  1 


:t=tzztz:t=trt:it^iJi^ifc: 


j9^ 

-'P— P- 


$ 


^9-9^9-9- 
9-9-9-9 


» — 9 — 9 — 9- 


I — 1- 
9- 


-9>9^9  - 


fat.  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  IThen  laugh  and  we'll  grow  fiU,Ha!  ha!  ha!  Let  doctors  fight  with  all  their  might, We'll  laugh  Ha!  ha'!  ha!  ha!  ha!  ha  !  Ha  !  ha!  ha!  He!  he!  he! 

Now  laugh,  Once  more.  Now 

^_  .0-  .0.  -0,  .0^0-0-0-  9.  .0^0.  *j   ^  -  -  -  7  7-.^-^ -P- 7 


, — , — , — ^_  tl-t-t-tp-PP-n.— r^^-T-i — ^• 


-1  1  !  1  1  T-|  T 

-9-9-9— 9-9-\-[—\ 


F^-p — — ^-^ 


I  ■^->^-i^-!;-!5-h;  '-i^-k^  9-9-^9 —         '   ■  'fi-'^j- 


_L  

1^  i — , — I — I — I — I — 

 ^-^-^-5^-^-^  ' 

Ho!  ho!  ho!  ho!  ho!  ho!  ho!  What  a 
all  togethcr,once  again. 

^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  1 

g_  g_g_/e_g-_g-_gl^gz^F-t" 
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merry ,mcrry  time  With  our  laughing  in  rhyme,  With  our  langhing,Ha!ha!ha!ha!ha!ha!ha!ha!ha!ha!  What  al|ha! 


r 

f-H^g^H-l 

-9-9-^-/-t 


Ha!  ha!  ha! 


*From  •'  Temxile  Choir,"  by  permission. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  DAVISON. 


FARMER'S  SOiMG  OF  THE  SEASONS. 
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ilusic  by  J.  H.  ilOSECEANS. 

— Nr 


1.  The  balm 

2.  The  days . 

3.  The  pur 

4.  The  win 


y  bream 
speed  on 
pie  Au 
ter  com 


Spring, . 
with  cease  - 
tiimn  reign 
etli   h;ird . . , 


is    here ; . 
less   song, , 
eth  now, 
and  cold, . 


.  The  face  . . . 
.  The  ten 

The  for  - 
,  The  dash 


of 
der 
est 


na 
sum  - 
trees . . . 
brooks 


ture  smiles 
mer  comes , 
are  bright, 
gi-ow  still . . . 


;p:t:=P_^ 

a  -  gain ; . . . .  The 
once  more,  The 
with    bloom,  The 
a  -  gain, ....  The 


-H 
-0 


-0- 


1-0  0-  -9      W   9  g_  _g_0^0  0 


—0-0 — 0-\-0    '  ' 


-0-0- 


0:=L-t-i-X- 


-0  0- 


The  balm-y  breath  of  Spring  is  here,The  balm-y  breath  of  Spring  is  here,The  face  of  nature  smiles  again,The  face  of  nature  smiles  again  ;  The 
The    days  speed  on    with  ceaseless  song,  The  days  speed  on  with  ceaseless  song,Tbe   ten-der  summer  comes  once  more,  The  ten  -  der  sum-mer  comes  once  more,  The 
The   pur  -  pie  Au  -  tumn  reigneth  now,    The  pur  -  pie  Au  -  tumn  reigneth  now,  The  for-est  trees  are  bright  with  bloom,The  for-est  trees  are  bright  with  bloom,Tbe 
The   win  -  ter  com  -  eth  hard  and  cold,  The  win  -  ter  com  -  eth  hard  and  cold,  The  dashing  Jjrooks  grow  still  again,     The  dashing  brooks  grow  still  again,  The 


0-  -0-0- 

Mr 


-0-0 

-I  1— 

-0-0- 


-0-0- 


-0-0-  -0 


-0-0- 


-t:_:f:=r- 

9 — 0-i 

1  n 

:^:zpiii= 

:=::]::: 

— ^ 

ice-bound  riv-er   floateth  free,  The  ice-bound  riv  -  er  float-eth  free.  The  song  of  birds  is    in    the  glen,The  song  of  birds  is     in  the  glen  ; 
waving  grain  is  bi'igbt  with  goId,The  waving  grain  is  bright  with  gold,The  sunshine  falls  across  the  floor,  The  sunshine  falls    a-cross  the  floor ; 
soft  wind  sings  a  sadden'd  song,The  soft  wind  sings  a  sadden'd  song,   As  tho'  it  passed  a-bove    a  tomb.   As  tho'   it  passed  a  -  bove    a  tomb  ; 


flow-ers  lie    in  graves  of  snow,The  flow-ers  lie 
0-  -0-0- 


in  graves  of  snow, We  hear  no  bird-song  from  the  glen, We  hear  no  bird-song  from  the  glen ; 


0-0  0- 

prjizzi^: 


-1  1—  -H- 

 0-0  1  


-0-0- 


-0-0- 


-0  0- 
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p — fi-n—w 
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FARMER'S  SONG  OF  THE  SEASONS.  Concluded. 

CHORU&. 


^-9 

--i  

-\ — • 

• 

It  is  the  seed  -  time  of  the  year,  We  siag  "with  joy  "  the  spring  is  here."  For,  O  there's  no 
And    from    the  fields     the  reap  -  ers  come,  And   sing    with  joy      their  "  harvest     home."      For,     0,  &c. 


life    that  is 


»  -9-  -9- 


H  \~\ 


The  good  gifts  of  the  dear  old  year  Are  gath  -  ei  ed  home,  the  end  is  near. 
But     the    farmer's  heart  is  glad  and  free,  And    the    days    go        by  right  mer   -  rily. 

-o- 


For, 
For, 


O,  &c. 

0,  &c. 
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.1  1 


I — 1  ff — e — 

.^^1  .  s_ 


-V--A 


 \— N— Ni 


I — h— F — « — ^  1- 

I — 'I— h  — 


half   so  free,    lia,.ha,  ha, 


A     farmer's  life  is  the    life    for  me,   lia,  ha,    ha,       A    farmer's    life  is  the     life  for  me. 


 ^- 


half  so  free,    ha,  ha,    ha,     A     farmer's  life  is   the    life    for  me,  ha,  ha,    ha,       A    farmer's    life  is  the     life  for  me. 


-1  F — 


■Words  by  Mks.  A.  L.  DAVISON. 


BANNER  OF  BEAUTY. 
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J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 


-3- 


\ — :  \-\-H  1 

-iS*^— — 
L  a  

— 1  .  1 

-2?-T-r~r-s- 
/-V 

1.  Beautiful  flag  of  the  brave  and  free,  Emblem  of  hope  and  lib  -  er  -  tj,    Gladly  we  hail  thee  floating  far,    Beautiful  flag  of  the  stripe  and  star. 

2.  Heroes  have  lain  with  their  dying  eyes, Gazing  with  love  on  thy  gorgeous  dyes,Floating  above  the  gloom  of  war,Beautiful  flag  of  the  stripe  and  star. 

3.  Dear  to  Columbia's  true  and  brave,  O'er  the  land,  and   o'er  the  wave.  Gladly -we  hail  thee  floating  far,    Beautiful  flag  of  the  stripe  and  star. 

I  I         I  ,11 
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Ban  -  ner  of  beau-ty.  Ban  -  ner  of  beau-ty,  Dear  emblem  of  the  free,    Ban  -  ner  of  beau-ty,   Ban-ner  of  beau-ty,Brightflagoflib-er-ty. 


-9- 


:r;=[^=t=ti- 
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Words  by  Mks.  A.  L  DAVISON, 


COMING  HOLIDAYS, 


1 — 1 — 1 — 

OTTO  SCHMIDT. 


-9—Z — 9 — ^- 
'9 — ^ — 9 — S- 


Fine. 

— — .—I— 


1.  The  hap  -  py  hours  of  school  -  life  Are  speeding  swift  -  ly 
D.C.  The  mer  -ry,  mer  -  ry    lioli  -  days  Are  drawivg,  drawing 

2.  Work  on,   O  friends  and  school-mates,  For  toil     is  ev  -  er 

3.  Then  work  with  dou  -  ble  vig    -    or,  The  time  will  not  be 

I     ^  I     >  \     ,M  :f :        .  -9- 


^       r  '      '  9 

on ;  The  term    is    al  -  most    end  -    ed,  Our  work  will  soon    be  done. 

near,  Arid  then  farewell    to   hooks  awhile,  Thef  re  almost,  al  -  most  here. 

blest ;  The  hard  -  er    is     the     la   -   bor.  The  sweet  -  er   is     the  rest, 

long,  The  days  will  soon  pass     o    -    ver.  So  cheer  the  hours  with  song. 


9^^9 — 0-~-'/-^V- 
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^  I 


-9 — 9- 
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COMING  HOLIDAYS, 


CHORUS. 

.*f--Vx-^  


#1= 


-_j  


1= 


Concluded. 

— i — 1^- 


=1 


And    then  for 


-  ca  -  tion  !  Ifur-ra, 


hu7-  -  ra,  Jmr 

h  1  ^ 


And  then  for     va  -  ca  -  tion,  Hm 


::it=t--:]z=::!i: 
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t  g— r-g  
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Solo. 


2d  Voice. 


-*  - 


OUR  BEAUTIFUL  MOUNTAIN  HOME. 


Arrangca  frora  S.  GLOVER. 


— 


:f±t:i::1i 

-1  


\ — \ — K- — — V 

 g-0  g- 


1.  Our  beauti  -  ful  mountain  liome,'Mid  tlie  Lills  that  in  splendor    rise,  Their  base  by  the  riv-er's  foam,  And  their  crown  in  the  sunny  skies; 

2.  The  plain  and  the  grassy  mead,  May     do  for  the    sun-ny  west.    But  give  us  our  hills  so  dear.  Our    home  on  the  mountain  orest, 


Slst  Voice. 
--Nt-iN  lN- 


 /  a — 


— — 

Oh !  where  is  the  spot  of  earth ...  So  dear  to  the  mountain  child, 
There's  freedom,there's  life  and  health,  On  the  hills  where  the  breezes  blow. 


^ — #— 


t: 


As  the  hills  where  his  hopes  had 
And  we    crave  not  the     ci  -  ty's 


birth,       And  the 
wealth.    Where  such 
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streams  that  his     youth  be  -    guiled.     As  the     bills  where  his  hopes  had    birth,    And  the  streams  that    his    youth    be  -  guiled. 
rich  -  es     as      these    we     know.       We        crave  not    the     ci  -  ty's  wealth.  Where  such  rich -es     as     these    we  know. 
J,  a  DUET. 
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Then,  oh  !  for  our  mountain  home,  'Mid  the  hills  that  in  splendor  rise,    Their  base  by  the  riv  -  er's  foam.  Their  crown  in  the   sun-ny  skies 

li.  it  
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OUR  BEAUTIFUL  MOUNTAIN  HOME^  Concluded. 


10§ 


CHOR  US. 


^   ^  Treble  and  Alto.  /T\ 


FULL  CHORUS. 


-H  1 
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DUET. 
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Their  crown  iu  the  siin-iiy   skies,        Their  crown  in  tlic  sun-ny      skies,  Yi   -    he  -  ho !  Yi  -  he   -    ho!      Ti    -    ho!  Yi    -    ho  ! 




J  -I — 9- 
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ho !  Yiho  !  Yi  -  he  -  ho  !  Yi  -  he  -  ho  !     Yi  -    ho !     Yi  -  ho  !    Yi    -    ho  !     Yi    -  ho !  Yi  -     ho  ! 


Yi  -     ho ! 
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Yi 


ho! 


Yi 
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CHORUS, 
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bo  !  Our    beau  -  ti  -ful  mountain  home,  Our  beau-ti  -  ful  mountain  h.ome,       Our    beau  -  ti  -  ful  mountain  home. 
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AVords  by  WlLLtAM  H.  BURLEIGH, 
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DASp  THE  WINE-CUP  AWAY. 


E.  KOr-KRTS. 





it-tit-til: 


1.  Dasli  tlie  wine-cup  away  !  tlio'  its  sparkle  shall  be    More  bright  than  the  gems  that  lie  hid  in  the  sea ;  For  a  syren  unseeu,by  thine  eye  lurketh  there, 


2.  Wher   -    ev -er  the  cup  of  con-fu-sion  is  poured,  In  the  cel-la.r  of  "Want  or  at  Lux  -  ury's  board,  From  palf.ce  and  cottage,from  hovel  and  hall, 

3.  Then    rally!  then  rally!  ye  wise  and  ye  good,Come  up  in  your  str'gth  and  roll  back  the  dark  flood,Erc  your  treas  ires  are  wreck'd  in  its  desolate  path 

'  -  ^  ^  .         .   r^^^r 
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.0-0. 


t  ^_[i_pz_.^_ 


4.    Ere  the  woe  shall  bo  ours  which  smote  Ephraim  of  old,  And  our  glory  shall  be  like  a  tale  that  is  told,And  the  wolf,coming  back  to  our  cities  shall  howl 
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Who  would  lure    tlice  tliro'  pleasure  to 


CHORUS. 
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woe    and  desiiair.Thon  dasli,dash  the  wine-cup,'tis  death  to     delay,  Be 


9-9—9 


11 


— — 


a   man  while  you  can, dash  the  winc  cup  away. 


A  wail  go  eth  np  to  tlie 
As    it  sweeps  o'er  your  homes  in  its 


*  -9-, -9-  " 

Fa  -  ther   of  all ! 
ter  -  ror  niid  wrath. 


z^zzM 


■Mzz.z\-z^t-^: 

 9-ii-9-9 


Mzz9^3zlzzf^l±4zz^-r^A\ 


±: 


W—9  9  ^ 


^ — \— f-4 


-9—9-^0-\  9-0  -F  ^-  N-i— , 

:[:=t;=:tiE=tzzt:fc=i^^"=i^ 


cf:_|/_^_z — 1/— /:i 


To  the  mourn  -  fiil  -  ler  cry 

.1 — 


of  the     hit  •  tern  and  owl. Then  dash, dash  the  wine-cup,  'tis  death  to 


mizwzmzir.w-- 

\^iz};zzzzzz}^: 


*  from  the  "  Tonivrt,"  by  perniiBsion. 


-9- -9.-9 


tfi: 


-I — 


z^zi 


delay,  Be 
9^-9-9 


9 


 \-|  N — K 


9—9 


— ^ 


— V — W-[ 


a    man  while  you  can,da.sh  the  wine  cup  away. 


— 


I  away. 


MUSIC. 


Ill 


Words  by  Mjis.  A.  L.  DAVISON. 


J.  H.  LESLIE. 


 1  1  1- 

 1  1- 

m — g — ^_ 




1.  Lis  -  ten  !  O      lis  -  ten  !       Lis  -  ten  !  0    lis   -    ten!      Mu  -  sic,  sweet  music  floats  up  -  on    the  air! 

2.  Lis  -  ten  !  O      lis -ten!       Lis  -  ten  !  O    lis   -    ten!      Mu  -  sic,  enchanting  greets  the  wait-ing  ear 

3.  Lis  -  ten  I  O      lis  -  ten !      Lis  -  ten !  O    lis  -    ten  !     Voi  -  ces  of   angels  bless  the    wea  -  ry  soul 


fli— — -4-0 — 14 

-H  —  0 
0  & 


Ris  -  ing  and 
!  Beau  -  ti  -  ful, 
;   Hap  -  pi-ness 


d_  \  « 


fall  - 
ho  - 

brins 


P 

It: 


ing, 
-ing, 

i 


1  I — ^i" 
— J — I- 


 I'i^.-HV— 


joy  -  ous  -  ly    call  -  ing ! 
soft  -  ly  and  slow  -  ly, 
with  their  sweet  sing  -  ing. 


 P 

-0 — 0 — 0 


— 0 — 0 — 


-0- 


— \— \- 


CHOBUB. 


:i=S=:P: 


Coine,come  away,  and  be 
Spir-it  of  love  from  the 
Mu-sic    of   heav'n  to  our 


glad  to  -  day. 
world  a  -  bove. 
hearts  bo  giv'n. 


Mu  -  sic,sweet  mu  -  sic,     ris  -  ing  and  fall  -  ing, 


-J-      '0-  I  f^-  '0- 

P==P=P=pip=t==t=i=it=t:==g=ttz=zit==li=ipi==:Pz±^ 


-0- 


0 

-H- 
-0- 


__p_^_ 

.=1 


0—0  0^—^^ 


-- \ — \— \ — — « — \ — s-M  — -Bi 


Mu  -  SIC,  O  hear  we  now  thy  gen  -  tie    call :    Soothing  and  cheering,  oft  when  sad  and  weary  ;  May  we  hear  thy  welcome  voice  forev-er  -more. 

^  -  I  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0'  -0-   _  I 


_?zj2l|?=P— P-b— b— b— b-h  F — !^-Fr — b~b-f— H-b-b-b- 


■H- — r- — r — r- — r-  -;  1- 


-b- 


P— ^ 

-b- 


p-L^— ^— i^- 


t=t: 
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Fords  by  Mks.  A.  L.  DAVISON. 


PICNIC  SONG.   (With  Echo.) 


J.  H.  EOSECRANB. 


f 


i  e- 

1 — I — n 


L-#  ^-^V- 


1.  The  summer  in  her  beauty's  pride  Has  crown'd  the  distant  hills;      Her    glory  rests  on    all  the  land,  On  lakes  and  laughing  rills. 

2.  The   forest  aisles  are  green  and  cool,  We  rest  beneath  the   trees  "WTiioh  spread  above  our  youthful  head3,Their  leafy  can  -  o  -  pies. 


'9' 

La 


— Ndzi^ 

-9 -a -9- 9-  -9-9 

-9-9-  -9 

-  -9-  9-9-  -9-  -9-9-9- 

la  la  la  la     la  la  la  la     la    la   la  la    la     la  la  la     la    la  la 


la 


mm 


9-9-9-9- 

-I  1  i — r— 


9-9  0-9 


nzfz%z% 


-9 — 9-9-9 


H  H 


-9 — 9-9-9 


9-9-9 

-9- 

ia  la  la 

la 

9-9-9 

1 

-9- 

0 


-9-9-9 


0-0-9 


0  -9- a 

la     la  la  la 


-9- 

la 


la  la   la    la  la  la. 


-0-0—0 


-K^tXzz:^^ 


-9  0-0 

-I— I — f- 


\ 


mz 

•J  i 

ztitz.*-*z 

r--H^  VH^  \i 

-#H — i-aJH — 

..0'it  i'. 

 1 — 

0—0- 

0^  W  9. 

-hi — \7-r^-0- 

r:|siz:T 

-H — /-hi  

-r— h- ■-  

-! — '/-i — 

1.  All   nature  blooms  beneath  her  feet,  And  sings  with  music     sweet,  While  all  the  echoes  catch  the  sound.  And  sing  a   mor-ry     round.    Hal-lo,  hal-lo,  hal  -  lo. 


-H  1  1 

iiizif 


r:>zzlvztzVz'^zz]V:1=:^ 


-9—9 


riiz^rii^ril- ,Xzjzz:>.i=jzz: 


Si 


2.  The  hours  speed  by  as  swift-winged  throng,  The  green  woods  ring  with  song,  The  rocks  and*ive3  are  echoes' homo,  And  at    our  bidding     come.    Hal-lo,  hallo,  hal  -  lo- 


^        1^        ^  N 


:BZ=p=pz^: 


I  = — ;  1  1  p  V  w—tr  w—r-w -m  — '  

zpz=p^=^zfc=tEtz:tEI-Qz=^z 
E^^zlz-zzi/-E^— ^-^^-j-^— >^z: 


0-0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0  -0-  -O-  -0-    0  9    -9-  -9-0 

.t£t-p-;«i4=-t:vt=:-ti;tz[z:, 


:^zzp=pz^: 


N=^=^zz^ 


— / 


V- 


"h  "h-  "h-  "i-- 

_! — I  !  


1  1 — '  i — r-w-w  w--' — pB" — I — r^— T"»-i — rr 

!Et^=PZi3zf*EfezBiZEfaf 

t— yzp— i^-  t'-^i-^tt_.pz: — ^zzij — Ir 


PICNIC  SONG.  Concluded. 
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ECHO    (outside.)  ECHO^     _  ECHO.  ECHO.  


Hallo,hallo,hal  -  lo, 


Hallo,  hallo,  hal-lo. 


Hallo.haUo.ts-l  -  lo,     Hal  -  lo, 


Hallo, 


Hal-lo, 


Hallo, 
l1l 


Hal-lo,  hallo,  hal  -  lo. 


Hallo,  hallo,  hal  -  lo. 


Hallo,hallo,hal  -  lo, 


-    -#-    -♦-  .  -1— 


Hallo,  hallo,  hal-lo, 


Hallo,hallo,  hal  -  lo,    Hal  -  lo, 


-»  0  -0-0- 

-H- 'r-  -H-l— 

-00-00 


-H     -h-r-  f-l- 


Hallo, 


Hallo. 

-0- 

-I — 


Hallo, 


Hallo,   hallo,  hal  -  lo, 

-0-0- 

-0-  -(•-•--!- -h-   0  . 


Hallo,  hallo,  hal  -  lo. 


f—p-  -p-  -p- 


THE  MINSTREL. 


SOLO. 


W^0 


N:i!z:«iH: 


-#— #- 


-N:J:$:5E^-r 


1.  The  minstrel  saw,  as  clamp  the  night  descended,  From  far  the  taper's  cheering  ray,  Then  seized  his  lute  with  hasty  hand  and  entered,"\Vhcrefriendship"s  smiles  invite  his  stay, 

2.  Sweet  were  the  songs  that  graced  the  happy  meeting.  And  filled  the  friends  with  true  delight.  He  sung  of  sweet  domestic, social  pleasure?,  And  bonds  which  friendly  hearts  u-nite, 

3.  With  morning's  dawn  the  joyous  meeting  ending,The  minstrel  wanders  on  his  way,    O'er  forest  glades,  and  mountains  gaily  singing,  Till  ech-o    answers  back  the  lay. 


CHORUS. 


si  Is 


^,0 


0-0-0 
0-S-S 


N  ^  S 


-0-0-0 
-0-0- ' 


0^ 


(5^ — \-0-0-0- 
&-0-0-0-0 


=3 
-5- 


11 


-0-0-0 


The  minstrel  knew  where  sweetest  roses  brightly  blow,The  minstrel  knew  where  fondest,  truest  bosoms  glow,  Yet  must  he  with  the  earliest  dawn  of  morning, O'er  hill  and  dale  a  wand  rer  go 
^  '  0  0^  0-0  ^  ^  !       m  a  a    -P'0  0-0  0  0     0» 0^0^0-0^^0-0' 0  -G>- 

U  Si/   ?  r  t~ 


g^ii 
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"Words  by  Mks.  A.  L.  DAVISON. 

DUET. 


PARTING  HYMN. 

Inscribed  to  Me.  &  Mrs,  PORT,  of  MOKROE,  IOWA. 


J.  H.  EOSECEAN-S. 


1. 

2. 


A  -  las 
Our  dear 
For  -  get 

It  may 


tLat  we  must 
-  est  loves  de 
not  all  the 
be  that  the 


part, 
cay, 

joys, 

close 


Friends  who  have  been  so 
On    earth    it  must  be 
To  -  geth  -  er  we 
Of    life    be  seen 


I 


dear ;  Be    still  each  heav  -  y 
so,    Lest  we     for-get  our 
have  known  ;  But  let  them  still 
by    some :  E'er 


meet-ing  here 


:1: 

s 


be 
a  - 


fsr-H  Vt 


*  J-l  ;  


^  

heart,  There  yet 
heaven,  In  bliss 
dear,  When  part 
gain.    Our  will 

I  I 

-# — 5- 


-X 


are  words  of 
of  life  be 
•  ed  and    a  - 
ing  foot-steps 


cheer, 
■  low, 

lone, 
come, 


Per  - 

So 
And 
Then 


V-i- 


haps  we'll  meet  a   -    gain,     Once  more  u  -  nit  -  ed      be  Once  more  clasp  kind-] y     hands,    Each  oth  -  er's  fa  -  ces 

prone  are  hu  -  man  hearts  To  wan-der  far  from  God,  That  parting  scenes  must  be.  And  paths  of  grief  be 
sometimes  let    each    one.     Have  tho'ts  of  pray ey  for     those,    The  friends  to  whom  the     tide       Of   rec  -  col  -  lec  -  tion 


^—d — 

— g  9  J 

U-^  :  1  l—fp  g                             ^  1  ]   -i- 

CH0RU8. 


1st  time. 


\— — - 


S4f^  , 

« — ^    a — 0  % 

fGriev-ingso   sad-ly.     We  whis  -  per  farewell,  While  ,mourn-ful  -  ly   slow-ly     Now  toll  -    eth  the  bell, 


I  Tell  -  ing  of  partings.    That  ev 


er  must  be,    Till     we  through  the  darkness.  Our 

-f-^-i  h-T--r— t--f=:fe=f:  


Sav  -  ionr  shall  see. 


_p_J--[:zzz:ti: 


-h— - 


vz:± 


-U- 


.•-j-i- 


-^^ — s?^ 
:sz3tz 


V— 1^— 


Words  by  ALICE  CAEEY. 
MODERATO.      1st.  VOICE. 


THE  BLIND  GIRL'S  QUESTION^ 
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2nd.  VOICE. 


1. 

2. 
3. 


I     can   hear   the   wa-ters   flow  -  iug — 
Tell  me,    thou  who  keep'st  beside  mo, 
Oh!  we      cannot  know  the    fleet  -  ness 


-0 — I- 

— I- 


To   the    sea   they  flow; 
For     I     can  -  not  see,) 
Of   the  wind  that  flies, 


I  can     hear  the  west-wind  blow-ing, 
If  tliou  hold'st  my  hand  to  guide  me, 
Nor  the   billow's     sil  -  ver  sweetness. 


As    they  list  they  blow. 
AVhere  the     ros  -  es  be? 
As   they    fall  and  lise. 


-0-  -O-  -0  . 


_!  . 


-\-0 — I- 
A-0-^- 


*'  '0- 


— 0 — « 


-7— *'-7-*!-T 
— ^— t 

-0- 


~0'  ~0'  0  ' 


BOTH  VOICES. 


M 


-m- 
-0- 


— —  10 — 12 — — 

 ^_  .  ^_ _ 


— f-^ 


Yes !    Yes !      Yes !  Yes !  Yes !      Like  tlie    blind  girl  we   are  go 


Each  of    us    to  -  day. 


0—0—0 — 0 


—0—0—'  #— L-  - 


 •—^  


— I- 

■»- 

■I — 


7~T- 


-- 1  1 — ]-+ — I — ^ — 0 — a(- 

-0'  S' 


-H— H- 


Willie  the  streams  of  life  are  flow 


itig, 


0' 

X_|  


I;-; 


'mi 

~0' 

— — - — 


-7 


i5 


-0 — I- 

— 1- 


-^]izrj^.-±z:^^^Jij=. 


Sing-ing    on   their,  way, 


Smg  -  mg. 


-0- 
-0- 


VaT.  AND  DIM. 


-m- 


t 

on   their  way. 


sing-mg. 


J  \- 


•tr-  •  — -^-F 


^^0  —S—0--'^^0—i 


^r.l2if±: 


_  — ^  


Sing-ing, 


sing-ing   on   their  way. 


_i — 


— ^- 
-0- 


az. 


♦  From  the  "  Song  Crown,"  by  per. 


,vay. 


_^ — ^_ 


Words  l)y  Mrs.  A.  L.  bAVISOST. 

-V  


ANOTHER  YEAR  HAS  ENDED. 
'-6 


H.  ROSECRAifS. 


1 .  Friencls,aiioth  -  er  year  lias  end 

2.  Free  from  care  and  full  of  bless 

3.  Teachers  who  have  loved  and  aid  -  ed     As   we  trod 


/ 

-ed;  Is  our  rec  -  ord  fair  and  clear?  Have  we  each  done  ev-ery  du-ty?Hasour  time  been  well  spent  here? 
■ing,     All  the    days  that  now  are  fled,  Will  the  fu  -  ture  beam  as  brightly  Round  each  hap  -  py,youthful  head  ? 

in  wis-dom's  ways,Tender  friends  who've  walked  beside  us  All  the    hap  -  py,  sun  -  lit  days, 


S- 


V—L-l  


=|3 


tznt: 


izztrrpirrtirzpzir 


We  must  part,  we  say  it  sad 
Will  the  pathways  where  we  wan 
We  must  part,   in  hope  of  meet-ing,  Yet, — the  fu 


m — « — I — — 0 — I— #-'rk^  1-^ — I — 0—-0 — l^-*  1 — 0 — — 0 — %~ 


-  ly,  Though  the  future  seems  most  fair  ;  Yet  we  know  not 
-der    Be  as     fair    as  these  have  been  ?  Ah,how  ma  -  iiy 


-0-  -  .  -0^-0-  -0-  -0- 


-H  ^— i^-J- 


ture  who  can  tell. 
00  -0    «  -0- 


what  of  sorrow    The  swift  com-ing  years  may  bear^ 
af  -  ter  toil  -  ing,  Life's  green  laurels  e'er  shall  win  ! 
Sing  it   sad  -  ly,    sing  it   soft  -  ly,  Dear  loved  friends  farewell,farewell. 


m~      -m-      -m-      -m-  ^  ^       (O  <^ 


JESSIE.    8  &  7s. 


-| — - 


0 — -0- 



— /-I — 


.4: 


— I  i-i- 

-O—0-\~0- 


J.  H,  RHEEM. 


:p-p: 


p± 
-0 

— K — \ 
— • — 

— c — 7—V- 

 1_ 

May  the  grace  of  Christ,our  Sav  -  iour,  And  the  Fa-ther's  boundless  love,  With  the  Ho  -  ly      Spirit's  fa  -  vor,  Rest  up-on    us  from  a  -  bove. 


Thus  may  we 


I     -  -  -    -   -S-  -  -   J    -  -  g. 

a  -  bide  in    uu  -  ion  With  each  oth  -  er    and  the  Lord,  And  possess,     in  sweet  commun-ion,  Joys  which  earth  cannot 


Z0^^ 


9 


"1"  — N — N 

'  -0~h0 


J  1 — ^—^  -gjj — 


— i — [ 


-1 

— «  


ALEDO, 


■s>- 


souls  re  -  joice, 


-9—9^ 


 l>T\ 

b—  b — I — 
-K^ — 1- 


S.  W.  MOUNTZ. 
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And  bless  your  Fa -ther's  name,"Witb  joy  to  him    lift  up  your  voice,  And  all  his  love  pro    ^  clainc». 


2.  Your  mournful 

3.  To    all  his 


(=:] 

cry  he  hears, 
pray  -  iiig  saiuts 


-- \ — N 


■m- 


Id: 


4i 


He  marks  your  feeblest  groan,  Supplies  your  wauts,dispels  your  fear,And  makes  his  mer  -  cy 
He    ev  -  er  will    at  -  tend,  And    to  their  sor-rows  and  complaints  His  ear  iu  mer   -  cy 


S3"" 
I^nown. 
bends. 


4.  Then    let  us    still  go  on 


 ^ — 

In    His  ap  -  point  -  ed    ways,  Re  -  joicing  in     his  name  a-loqe,  In  prayer  and  hum-ble  praise. 


-&  ^ — 


— \—» — I  K — a- 


5=E 


1.    When  I    survey  the  wondrous  cros3,On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died,My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all  my 


Ji:r:g—M—M 


MEDITATION. 


S.  W.  MOUNTZ. 


pride. 


y-q=j=:i±^iz:J-J±J-d3::l-j±J-i=iizii= 


— I  1- 


—IV — \ 


For  -  bid  it  Lord,that  I  should  boast  Save  iu  the  death  of  Christ  my  God;  All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 


-^-0—0 — 


^0—0  1/ — /—  ^-^  0 — 0  


-I — 
-I — 


PI 

i". 

1 


3.    Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine,That  were  a  present  far  too  small;  Love  so  a-maz-ing,  so  divine.  Demands  my  soul,my  life,  my  all. 


 V   N 


-0—0- 


-H  1  1  
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-0- 


VANITY.   C,  M.  Double, 


T.  S.  BLAUGHTEK. 


-p— iijrr^-zrijizijzid^i 


1.  Teach  me  the  measure    of  my  days,  Thou  Maker  of    my     frame;  I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, And  learn  how  frail  I    am,  A 


 1- 


=fzz!!zt: 


-y- 


z::z?rziz[zztzzzz, 


■z£ 

tpzi^j  r 

Z  1^  

2.  "What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for  then,From  creatureSjCarth  and  dust  ?  They  make  our  ex-pectations  vain,  And  dis  -  appoint  our  trust.  Now 


:p=:p=:p=p: 

:tzzzz«zzzi^: 


-0  •  •-+-1  K  1— 

:»=zh=ij^zf-P-^-P- 


— 


-0-0 


fzzt:=l^:=t:z:^: 


:lzz^^: 


lizzf: 


--zt^- 


._g_^  Lj^h- 


—0 — h — I  ^ — I — I 


n-0 


izz^z^^'zt 


:r=t:: 


-0-^-0- 


;czi/. 


tizE^Ebzzt.: 


is    all    that    we    can  boast,  A    fleet  -  ing  hour  of     time,     Man  is    but  van  -  i  -  ty,  and  dust,  In    aU  his  flower  and  prime. 


jfizzzizzi: 


•z^Jizzi: 


3EEE? 


^  *zz:^=tz: 


re-sign    my    earth  -  ly  hope,  My  fond    desires  re 

Kr-  ■  


call. 


give  my  mor-tal     int'rest  up,  And  make  my  God  my 


all. 


V- 


-H  0—^ 

_|  


.       ..-            ^                                                        r-  !  IV 

:[==t 

-0-'—0  O' 

 p.  » — «- 

zzb  /-tzzz^z: 

-s  1  ^- 

--1=?-  *- 

—0  0  0 

 0- 

INDIANOLA,   8s  &  7s. 
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J.  H.  EOSECRANS. 


-00- 

( 

1.  Shall  we 

2.  Shall  we 

3.  Shall  we 


meet ....  be-j'ond  the  riv  -  er,  Where  the  sur  - 
meet ...  in  yon  -  der  ci  -  ty,  Where  the  towers . 
meet  . . .     with  many  a  loved  one,   That  was     torn  . . . 


-  ges  cease  to  roll, 

of  crys-tal  shine, 
fi'om  our  em  -  brace  ? 


Where  in     all   the  bright  for- 

Where  the  walls   are  all  of 

Shall  we   list    -         -  en    to  their 





-G  '  0 


'  0- 


i:E~ti:b:-E=E=Eg±»::^|i^ 


i?=tz::t::i:t:ix=it:=:t:=J 

C._|I_/_t_i^^_l  i/_J 


0.  -0.  ^  - 

,|  1  1  0—0 — F- 

0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0—0- 


ev  -  er, 
jas  -  per, 
voi  -  ces. 


-0-  • 


I 

Sor 
Built 
And 


— ^ — - 


row    ne'er   shall  press  the     soul  ? 

by     work    -  -     man-ship    di  -  vine  ? 

be  -  hold   them  face    to     face  ? 


Shall    we    meet   in    that  blest  har  -  bor, 

Where  the  mu  -  -  sic  of  the  ransomed, 
Shall    we    meet   with  Christ  our  Sav  -  iour, 
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When  our     stormy  voyage  is     o'er  ?  Shall  We  tneet  and  cast  the  anchor,  By    the    fair  ce  -  leB-tial  shore  ? 

Rolls  its    har  -       -  mo-ny  a  -  round  ?  And  ere  -  a  *          -  tion  swells  the  chorus,  With  its  sweet ....    me-lodious  sound. 

AVhen  he    comes....  to  claim  his  own?  Shall  we  know  his  blessed    fa-vor,  And  sit     down   up-on  his  throne? 
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DELAY    NOT.  lis. 


J,  H,  tlHEEk. 
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1.    De  -  lay      not,    de  -  lay     not,    O     sin    -   ner,    draw  near ;    The    wa  -  ters    of    life     are   now  flow 


lay      not,    de  -  lay     not,  Why  long 
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a  -  buse       The  love     and    com-pas  -  sion     of  Je 
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3.    De  -  lay      not,   de  -  lay     not,  The  spir 


it 


of  grace.    Long  grieved  and  re  -  sist  -    ed.  May  take 
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for 


sus, 
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thee !      No  price      is     de  -  mand  -  ed,    The  Sat  ^  iom'     is    here.       Re  -  dem  -  tion     is    pur-chased,  Sal  -  va  -  tion  is  free. 


_ — 

-\ 

God 


foun  -  tain  is 
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pened.  How  canst  thou    re  •  nise      To  wash     and    be    cleans'd  in     his  par-don-ing 
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flight.     And  leave    thee  in    dark  -  ness     to     fin  -  ish     thy  race.      To  sink     in     the  gloom     of     e  -  ter  -  ni-ty's 
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PRETTY  BROOKLET. 
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J.  H.  RHEEM, 


1.  Pretty  brookletjsmoothly  flowingjThro' the  meadow,  down  the     hill,     Sweet  thy  murmur,  bright  thy  sparkle,None  can  thy  good  mission  fill. 
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2.  Pressing  onward,  do-ing    du-ty,  seems  to    be     thy  on-  ly     strife,     All  that  lives  a  -  long  thy  borders,Thou  dost  fill  so    full     of  life. 
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1.    Soft-ly  now  the  light  of  day,  Fades  up-on    our  sight  a-way ;  Free  from  care,  from  la  -  bor  free,    Lord,  I  would  commune  with  thee, 
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2.    Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day.  Shall  for  -  ev  -  er  pass  a-way ;   Then,  from  sin  and  sor  -  row  free.  Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 
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OFT  AS  THE  BELL, 


— a — , 


1.  Oft  as   the  bell,  with  solemn  toll,  Speaks  the  de-par-ture   of   a   soul,  Let  each  one  ask  himself,  "am  I    Prepared,  should  I  be  call'd  to  die." 


T.  S.  SLAUGHTER. 
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2.  On-Iy  my  frail  and  fleeting  breath  Preserve  me  from  the  jaws  of  death  ;  Soon  as  it  falls,  at  once  I'm  gone,  And  plung'd  into    a  world  unknown. 
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OTTUMWA. 


J.  fl.  EHEEM. 
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1.    E  -  temal  source  of  evc'ry  joy ;  "Well  may  thy  praise  ourlips  employ ;  While  in  thy  tem-ple  Ave  appear,  To  hail  thee,  Sov'reign  of  the  year. 
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2.  Here  in  thy  house  let  incetise  rise,  And  circling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes.  Till  to  those  lof-ty  heights  we  soar, Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 
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1.  My     days   are    glid  -  ing 

2.  "We'll    gird    our   loins,  my 


-h-- 


3=3 


swift-]y  by,  And  I,  a  pil  -  grim  strau  -  ger.  Would  not  de  -  tain  them 
bretliren  dear,  Our     dis  -  tant   home   dis   -   cern  -  iug ;   Our       ab  -  sent  Lord  has 


— -1— If 

as    they  fly, 
left     us  word. 


3.  Should  com  -  ing   days  be 

4.  Let     sor  -  row's  rud  -  est 
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cold  and  dark.  We  need  not  cease  our 
tem  -  pest  blow.  Each   cord  on     earth  to 


sing  -  ing ;  Tliat  per  -  feet  rest  nought  can  mo  -  lost, 
sev   -   er  :   Our     King  says  "  Come,"  and   there's  our  home, 
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Fine. 
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CHORUS. 


And     just     he  •  fore  t/te 


Shin  •  ing  Shore, 

D.S.'S, 


Those 
Let 


hours  of  toil  and 
eve  -  ry    lamp  be 


dan  -  ger. 
burn  -  inof. 
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For    Oh,    we  stand    on     Jordan's    strand,  Our  friends  are  pass  -  ing 
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For 


gold-en  harps  are 
ev  -  er.    Oh !  for 


ev    -  er. 


For    Oh,   we  stand    on     Jordan's    strand.  Our  friends  are  pass  -  ing 
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ONLY  WAITING,   (Alto  Solo.) 


PEDICATED  TO  MISS  ANNIE  WAYNICK,  CHARITON,  lOAVA. 


J.  H.  EHBEM. 


■  Hy-K  1  '  — — p' 


1.  On  -  ly  waiting     till    tlie  shadows  Are    a  lit -tie   longer    grown,    On  -  ly  waiting    till    the  glimmer  Of  the  day's  last  beam  is  flown, 

2.  On  -  ly  waiting^    till    the  reapers  Have  the  last  sheaf  gathered  home.    For  the  summer  time    is  faded,    And  the  Autumn  winds  have  come  ; 

3.  On  -  ly  v.'aiting     till    the  angels    0  -  pen  wide  the  mystic    gate,       At  whose  feet  I  long  have  lingered,  "\Veary,poor  and  des  -  o  -  late  ; 
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From  the  heart  once  full  of 


Till    the  night  of   eartli    is  fad-ed    From  the  heart  once  full  of  day, 
Quick-ly,  reapers  !  gath-er  quick-ly    The  last  ripe  hours  of   my  heart, 
E  -  yen  now  I    hear    the  footsteps,  And  their  voices   far     a  -  way  ; 


Till  the  stars  of  heaven  are  breaking  Thro'  the  twilight  soft  and  gray. 
For  the  bloom  of   life    is  withered,  And     I  hasten     to  de  -  part. 
If   they  call  me,    I    am  waiting,    On  -  ly  waiting    to    o  -  bey. 
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THE  MERRY  SUNSHINE. 
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J.  H.  RHEEM. 
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I    love  the  mer  -  ry     sunshine,     It  makes  my  heart  so    gay      To  hear    the  sweet  birds    sing  -  ing  On  gold  -  en  summer  day,  With 
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I    love  the  mer  -  ry     sunshine,  Tlil'o'  dew  -  y     morning  thrown,  With  ro  -  sy   smiles  ad-  vane  -  ing    like  beau  -  ty  from  her  bower  :  It 
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wikhvood  notes  of  du  -  ty  Fro]!!  every  bush  and  tree.    The  sunshine     is     all    beaut)-,    The  mci'ry,mcrry  sun  for  me,    for    me,  The  mei'ry,men'y  sun  fcr    me,  Tiift 
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charms  the  soul  in    sadness.  It    sets  the  spir-it       free.   The  sunshine     is     all    beauty,    The  merry,men-y  sun  for  me,    for    me.  The  merry, merry  sun  for 
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THE  MERRY  SUNSHINE,  doncluded. 
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merry,  mer-ry  sun,  The    merry,   mer-ry  sun,  The  merry,  merry  sun  for  me,  for  me.    The  merry,   merry  sun     for    me,    for     hie.  (_ 
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m.erry. 


mer-ry  sun. 


Tlie    merry,   mer-ry  sun,  The  merry,  merry  sun  for  me,  for  me.    The  merry,   merry  sun     for    me,  for 


me. 
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Words  by  KINNEY. 
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RAIN  ON  THE  ROOF. 


J.  H.  RHEKM. 
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1.       Wlicn  the  sliowory  vapors  gath-er    o  -  vcr  all  tlie  starry  spheres,  And  the  melanchol  -  y    darkness  gen  -  tly  weeps  in  rain  -  y  tears,  'Tis  a 
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joy    to  press  the 
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Ev  -  cry    tinkle    on  the  shingles  has  an    cch  -  o    in  the  heart,  And  a  thousand  dreary  fan-cies    in  -  to     bu  -  sy  be-ing  start ;  And  a 
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3.       There  in   fan  -  cy  comes  my  mother,  as  she  used  to  years  agone,    To  sur  -  vey  the  irtfent  sleepers    ere    she  left  them  till  the  dawn.  I  can      see   her  bending 
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RAIN  ON  THE  ROOF.  Concluded. 
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pil  -  low  of     a    cottage  cliambcr  bed,   And    lis  -  ten  to    tlje  pat4ei'   of   the  soft  rain  o  -  vcr-hoad,    And   lis  -  ten  to  the  pat  -  tcr  of   the  soft  rain    o  -  ver 
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lections  weave  their  bright  hues  into  woof,  As  I    lis  -  ten  to   the  pat-tcr     of   the  soft  rain  on  the  roof.     As  I    list  •  on  to  the  pat  -  ter  of  the    soft  rain  on  the 
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o'er  me  as 
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I     listen     to  the  strain  Which  is  played  upon  the  shingles  by  the  patter    of   tiie  rain,  Which  is  played  upon  the  shingles  by  the  pat-tcr     of  the 
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head.    And  to    lis-ten    to  the    patter,  patter,  patter  of  the  soft  rain  o  -  ver-head,    And     lis  •  ten    to    the    patter,  patter,  patter  of  the    soft  rain    o  -  ver  -  head. 


roof,      As  I     lis-tcn    to  the    patter,  patter,  patter  of  the  soft  rain  on    the  roof.  As  I     lis  -  ten    to    the    patter,  patter,  patter  of  the    soft  rain    on   the  roof. 
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rain,  Whichis  play'dnowiu  a    patter,  patter,  patter  on  the  shingles    by    the  rain, Which  is  play'd  now  in    a     patter,  patter,  patter  on  the  shingles    by    the  rain. 
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Words  by  C.  A.  SHAW. 


MAMIE  WAS  HER  PAPA'S  DARLING* 


Music  by  J.  H.  KHEEM. 


1.  Ma  -    mie  was  her  pa  -  pa's  dar 

2.  Ma  -    mie  was  her  pa  -  pa's  dar 


ling, 


Sent 
But 


by  an-gels  from  a  -  bove, 
the  change  to  us   has  come, 


our  humble  cottage 


And      the     an  gels  now  have 
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dwell 
whis 


It: 

ing,  Hearts     to  cheer  with  hope  and  love ; 

per'd  Dar  -    ling   this  is  not  your  home. 


How  she  brighten 'd  all  our  sor  - 
And      from  us    to  join  the     cho  - 


rows, 
rus, 


•  Pu\>lished  in  sheet  form  by  J,  L,  STEWART,  OTTUMWA,  IOWA. 


MAMIE  WAS  HER  PAPA'S  DARLING,  Concluded, 
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When     by  toil  and  care  oppress'd, 
Of     bright  angels  round  the  throne, 


When     she  lisp'd  her  pray'r  at  e  -  ven, 
She     has  pass'd  beyond  the  riv  -  er, 


Now  I  lay  me  down  to  rest. 
There      to  sing  her  an  -  gel  song. 
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Slumber  darling,  sweetly  slumber,  While  your  spirit's  home  on  high.  Where  the  angels  now  have  call'd  you,  We  will  meet  you  by  and  by. 
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Slumber  darling,  sweetly  slumber.  While  your  spirit's  home  on  high.  Where  the  angels  now  have  call'd  you,  We  will  meet  you  by  and 
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THE   MERRY   SUMMER  MONTHS. 


Words  by  METHERWELL. 


J.  H.  KHEEM. 


K — \ — \ — \~\ — ^ 
wi-- — 9 — m — id — » — J  - 


t: 


-W  H  1  1#- 


1.    Tkcy    come!  the   mer  -  rj',  mer  -  ry    summer  months  of   beauty,  song,  and  flowers;  They  come !  the  happy  gladsome  months  that  bring  thick  leaf-iness   to  bow'rs.  Up, 
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2.     The  grass     is   soft,    its   pret-ty    vel  -  vet  touch  is  gi-ate-fiil    to   the   hand,  And   like    the  kiss  of  sweetest  maiden  love,  the  breczo  is  sweet  and  bland;  The 
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up,    my  heart !  and  walk    a-broad,    fling  cark     and  care    a  -  side,       Seek    si  -   lent  hills,  or    rest    thy  -  self,  where  peaceful    wa  -  ters 
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dai  -  sy   and    the    but  -  ter  -  cup    are  .  nod  -  ding  courteous  -  ly ; 
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It  stirs  their  blood  with  kind-est  love,  to  bless  and  welcome 
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underneatli  the  shadow  vast  of  pa  -  tri  -  arch  -  al    tree,    Scan  thro'   its  leaves  the    cloud-less   sky     in    rapt   tran  -  quil  -  i 
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thee ;  And  mark  how  with  the  pretty  locks,  As  if     in     act     I      play — The  bliss  -  ful  breeze  is    wan  -  ton  -  ing,  and   whis-per-ing  "be 
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come!  the   met  -  ry,  mer  -  ry    summer  monthg  of   beauty,  song,  and  flowers;  They  come !  the  happy  gladsome  months  that  bring  thick  leaf-i  -  iies3    to  bow'rs. 


g^ 


-N— -N— N— ^— N 
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V  


Pg 
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gay."  They 


come!  the    mer  -  ry,  mer  -  ry    summer  months  of   beauty,  song,  and  flowers;  They  come !  the  happy  gladsome  months  that  bring  thick  leaf-i  -  ness  to  bow'rs 


g-^ -g  -g— g— g  -g 


9—0—0 — g 
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QUARTETT,   THE  HARDEST  TIME  Of  ALL. 


Words  from  AMERICAN  FIFTH  HEADER. 


J.  H.  EHEEil. 


:1 


H  1-^  1  'H  1  1  !  1. 


i 


1.  There  are  days   of     deepest  sorrow   In     the  sea  -  son  of  our  life ;  There  are  wild,  despairing  moments  ;  There  are  hours  of  mental  strife, 


H—— I- 


:3 


+r 


2.  Youth  and  love  are     oft  im  -  patient,  Seeking  things  beyond  their  reach ;  And  the  heart  growssick  with  hoping, Ere  it  learns  whatlifecan  teacli. 


— I- 


H  1  1  1- 

H  1- 


3^ 


-(51 


3.    Yet,    at  last,    we  learn  the  les-son.  That  God  knoweth  what  is   best,    And    a    si  -  lent  res  -  ig  -  na-tlon  Makes  the  spir-it  calm  and  blest ; 


,  1  1  1  1  1  ,  1  1  1  1  1_ 


:1: 


H  — - 


— I  1  H  1- 

—1-  ^— — I  1- 


-# — #- 


 s  1  1  1  L^__^ — 0 — ^_ 

1 


 !  ^-=1- 


There  are  hours  of  sto  -  ny  anguish.When  the  tears  refuse  to  foil ;  But  the  waiting  time,  my  brothers,  Is  the  hard  -  est  time  of  all. 
AtJ  ,    _     o       '  J    

''iJ- — —  1  ^_Eh — 


-» — »- 


»T  0 


-^-^0—0 


-0- 


0—9—0 


\  1  1  ^ — \^~^-  


9 


For,    be-fore    the  fruit  be  gathered,  We  must  see  the  blossoms  fall;  And  the  waiting  time,  my  brothers,  Is    the  hard  -  est     time    of  all. 


'0-i—0- 


— \  

p-j—  ^ — 1  ]_ 

- — 1 — i — 1- 

1  1*^-, 

-1 



-# 

— 1 — 1 — ^_ 

For,  perchance,  a    day   is  coming,  For  the  changes    of  our  fatejWhen  our  hearts  will  thank  Him  meekly,That  he  taught  us    how    to  wait 

-^-jf  . — ..  1  —  . — ^_  ^ — — — . — . —  ^^ 

v»nr-0— 


ipziw 


ill 


MARCH. 
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Words  by  WILLIAM  WORDSWORTH. 


J.  H.  RHEEM. 


1.  The     cock     is  crowing,  The   stream     is  flowing,  The  small  birds  twit-ter,       The  hike  doth  glitter,  The     green  fields  sleep  in  the 


:  :  


z£5z^jiEj=j=ii-*-*-jiIzj-j=i^--*--*--^4i^^ 


— H  H  1  i— ji-^-T-^i— ^  ^  •  •  1  


I*" 


-I — 


-0—t-m — »—*  -#—#—« 


2.  Like  an  army    de  -  feat-ed,  The  snow  hath  retreat-ed,  And  now  doth  fare  ill    on       The   top  of   the  hill,  The  plough-boy  is  whooping  a  - 


r-K  N- 


-0-0- 


sun,  the  sun  :  The  old  -  est    and   j'oungest  are  at  work  with   the    strongest ;  Tlio    cat.tlc  are  grazing,  Their  heads  never  raisino- ;  There  are 


non, 


^—  [^-H- 


There'sjoy  on    the  mountains ;  There's  life  in     the  fountains;  Small  clouds   are  sailing,  Blue    sky     pre-vail-ing.  The 


W—W- 


The  sun ; 


T--\— N— V— v~\— Kt 


:4 
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MARCH.  Concluded. 


|Jgz=:'pz=i=rp=:f-r 


H — 


for  -  ty    feed  -  ing    like  one 


There  are  for  -  ty     feed  -  ing   like  one,  like    one,  There  are  for  -  ty    feed  -  ing    like  one. 


mil 

e. 


like  one, 


like  one, 


THE  VOICE  OF  THE  GRASS. 


Words  by  SARAH  ROBERTS. 
LIGHT  AND  TRIPPING. 


-H  1-  1— 

V — / — h— 


V— 


J.  H.  EHEEM. 


1.  Here  I  come  creeping,  creeping  every-where  ;  Here  I  come  creeping,  creeping  every-where ; 


 l-r  V  \  \- 

 X^— J  1 J  1 J  1  


T  \  \  \ — V 

—  \^  1 J  1- 




By  the  dust-y  roadside,  On  the 


sun-ny 


 1 — \— — |--- 


2.  Here  I  come  creeping,  creeping  every-where  ;  Here  I  come  creeping,  creeping  every-where  ; 


r!5-3z:-J=::i:::i-i=.f 


-P — • — 0 — ^ 

-h  H  -r— 

V  1/ — ^.  


-7- 


_i — ^ — tf'- 


-(__ — '  - 


All   round  tlie  open  door,  Where  sit  the 


3.  Here  I  come  creeping,  creeping  every-where;  Here  I  come  creeping,  creeping  every-where;      My    humble  song  of  prai3e,Most  joy  ful-ly 


-0~0 — 0 


L  I      •   ^   J  I 


0-0 — 0-^0 — 0 — 0 — 0 


THE  VOICE  OF  THE  GRASS,  Concluded. 


i!±izii.Lz:tzb|i 


V—  V 


 r-A  

— 'zr\ — ' — m~ 


:*zzi~i: 


V— y— y— ^- 


hill-side,  close  by  the  noi-sy  brook,  In     eve-ry    slia-tly  nook,  I    come    creeping,  creeping  every-where  ; 

r 
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crcepuig,       creeping,  creeping, 


 --1  -i — \ — 1-| — \— ^ — — - 


:iizi; 


-+ — -1 — 

-+  +  T 

— 1  H  

—j— — H  

 1  1  

aged  poor ;  Here  where  the  children  play  Jn  tlie  bright  and  merry  May,  I  come  creeping,  creeping  every-where  ;  creep-iiig,  creeping, 


-9. 


— 


creeping, 


I    raise  To  hira,  at  whose  command  I    beau-ti  -  fy   the  land,  I      come  creeping,  creeping  eve-ry-wliere ;  creeping,  creeping, 


-0 — 0 — #- 


SEP 


creeping, 
1  i_ 


creeping,     creeping,  creeping. 


4i-H-- 


EETrEi; 


:fi=iE=lizp: 


:pzzfzz*zi,i: 


1^ 

— /J — 


M-izza-^z 


creeping,  creeping,creeping,creeping  eve-ry -where, 

zd=zzizz=Z[z+zz+z'-+— ^ 


izzi 


t;^Lzz^zz^zz^Mzz^^z:^: 


creeping 

— +  

ZZilZZZ 
ZZIi^^Z 


creeping. 


creeping,  creeping,  creeping.creeping,creeping  every-where. 

zz+=r:jzz=z]zz--+"^- 


-t- 
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—i- — 1-5 — ^-5 — ^-J 

MzzM~MZZ^z 


ill 


creeping,     creeping,crceping,crceping  eve-ry-where,  creeping, 


r:A: 


'z^ 

szizzzz;z«zzz:: 

creeping, 
+ — -f- 


:zN 


dz 


creeping  eve  -  ry-wliere, 


9- 


9' 


--1- 
~9~ 


0 —  H- 

^h:=rz:izzi: 


V— ^— /- 


— / — 


creeping, 


^-  N 


creeping, 
V — 


creeping,    creeping,  creeping,creeping  every-wliere. 
— :  r-N- 


j:dz5: 


E?j^^— Ei-f£ 

^:^z*zzz=b_zz{z_ 


tZi-: 


3111 


crccp-ing,     creep-ing,     creeping,  creeping, 
1  i  ^  _j_  i  1  


zi: 

-  +- 


creeping    every  -  where 


i  H- 


It*: 

-+ — +- 


S3ZE§FZ?11 


creeping,      creeping,  creeping,creeping  every -where,      creeping,     creep-ing,     creeping,      creeping,    creeping,creeping,creeping  every-where. 
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Words  by  J.  J.  MAXFIELD. 

.  DUET. 

-# 


GOOD  BYE  TO  COLLEGE  FRIENDS. 


BEIilNt. 


■j— j— |— [--     j  ^  I    j   1- 


GOOD  BYE  TO  COLLEGE  FRIENDS.  Concluded. 


J — j- 

T — i- 
#- 
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-I  i  !  1— 


And  yet  our  paths  di  -   verge        to  -  day  ; 


God,  be  with  us 


O     may  we  meet  in      realms        of  peace, 


And    there  re  -  peat  no 


sad   fare  -  well,   No     sad    fare  -  well. 


1 


--IS: 


■  -0-- 

-F-i— I — I  F- 


If:*: 


H  1- 


-I — i-l-^— I 


H  1— I- 


-I — h 


-I  F-l- 


--1- 


I 


:i!zz:Sziiij: 


CHORUS. 


Bit. 


-iS>- 


-N-T 


Fare  -  well,     dear     Col  -  lege  friends,    fare  -  well. 


Fare  -  well,     dear     Col   -   lege   friends,    fare  -  well. 


— S>—r—9 


Fare  -  well,     dear     Col   -   lege  friends,    fare  -  Well, 


Fare  -  well,     dear     Col  -  lege  friends,    fare  -  well. 


9^ 
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OLD   HOUSE   FAR  AWAY. 


L  expressly  for  this  work. 


OTTO  SCHMIDT. 


shade     of  the 
ranium  grows 
rest  -    ins  Up 
of 


wealth 


mother's     cot;....       Its    win-dowsare  small,  and  its 

scar-let     Howers ;    Audthe   old....  straw  chair  so 

smooth  and  fair;. ..  .  With  her  crimp    -    ed  bor     -  der 

raem-o  -   ry .  . .  .         The      roof       that  sheltered  each 


 1- 

 1 — J- 

-(5?- 
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Words  by  J.  C.  JOHNSON. 


HA  I  HA!  WE'VE  STEMM'D  THE  3TREA.M, 


::t=;: 

— 

— 1>— d— 

-^^-^ — ^- 

— 1_  _ 
— 1__ 

^ — ^ — 1 — — , — y  — . — — _ — 

Ha!    ha!    we've  stemm'd  the  stream,  A  thousaud  years  i| -long  Thy  stormy  course,  O  Time! 

2d  Voice. 


Sojne  -  times       in  lightning's 


 j  1  1— 1-f-  r--  ■  \|  1  —  1  


gleam,       And  the  water's  rousing  song,  And  thunder  crash  sub  -  lime.  From  mem'ry  long  have  fa  -  ded.  The  na  -  tions  of  our  childhood,  And 


all  the  works  of  man 
CHORUS. 


In     dust       have  laid.  While  we . 


ex  -  ult  -  ing  toss  our  crown  of   branches  hale  and  free. 


-iv- 


— i 


r-\  ^— N  \ 

#— ^•i — m—'—m- 
 & — «  


3^ 


9j  m  *  ^  h- 
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We've  seen  the  gen  -  tie  child  at  play.  The  maid-en  fair,  The  lov  -  er  gay;  And  oft   they  sought,  at  eve-ning  hour,  Our  cool  leaf-y  bower; 


-0—L-'0- 


i 


1/  ^ 


— I- 
-0- 


'~m  w 
-# — #- 


-*N  


-I — 





1 — 


— I- 


And  conq'ring  ar  -  mies  on    their  way,  Have  passed  beneath  the    arch  -  es    grey,     And  age,     with  slow      and  fal  -  ter  -  ing 


HA!  HA!  WE'VE  STEMM't)  THE  STREAM, 


i  1  V2  ' 


^  h  ^ 


^ 


Concluded. 
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i/  1/  (»'  ^ 


'/       ^  ^ 


bl  

-1  

_1  

treadjllath  sought  antl  blest  the  peaceful  shade  ;  Then  let  tho  World  roll,Tlien  let  the  world  roll,No  pow'r  shall  control  Our  song  of  a  thousand,  thoUS- 


— » — » — »- 


-/ -J- 


i^— ^i'— k'— 


-t==5z= 


:\z: 


4- 


r--'  ^  

J_  j  J 

— 1/  /  w-^-*^ 


It 


■l— — — 

and  years,  We'll  join    when  win  -  try   tern  -  pests  blow.     In    cho  -  rus  strong :  And  gen  -    e  -    ra  -    tions  yet     shall  know  Tho 


-U  ^—9^T  m  -—J  K-J 

hli-  ,  1 — -I--"— — ■  «  #-1-^ 
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— I- 
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migh  -  ty   song,     A  -  mid       thy  storm  -  y   course,    O    Time  !  Our  migh  -  ty    song,    Our  migh  -  ty 


lilt 


1/Z 


-1 — 


If: 


:-ht: 


ill 
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WHEN  THK  SUMMER  RAIN  IS  OVER. 


donizettL 


:f:=p: 


MTZM—^—ji: 


:|izzp=p=ii 


-^~^T 


Wlien  the  summer  rain  is    o  -  ver,  And  the  pearly  clouds  are  flying,  From  the  valley  low-ly    ly  -  ing,Floats  away  the  mis  -  ty  veil,       See!  the 


:-8- 


I  


— Nr — i — 0-~r* 


When  the  summer  rain  is    o  -  ver,  And  the  pearly  clouds  are  flying,  From  the  valley  low-ly    ly  -  ing,Floats  away  the  mis  -  ty  veil, 


9—9 — ff — 9- 


-i — N— N— N 


U|  </J  1  


See ! the 
-9—0- 


"3 — 


t=ftzi±:r:=tit: 


■  zizirnrziirzr 


'I  

9  -] 

- 

-   P  : 

■           p  7 

--I  i  

sun  break  forth  in    glo  -  ry,  and  bright  re  -  veal  -    ing,  Grateful         earth,   her       flowers  un    -    seal  -  ing, 

■  ^  &  ft-jd  ^  1  \-  r  ^  «--->^V- 


'-si- v-^ — ^— 4--  -'^ — N— 3 — 


_   -rv-H  i  \r— '  1— *-t-«-j^  ^ 


iPzzzizzfli  . 


Prr: 


sun  break  forth  in    glo  -  ry,  Na-ture  fresh  and  bright  re  -  veal  -  ing. 


-0  9 


 y  


 g — s — e 

z5=z:tzit:  ' 
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Grate  -  ful     earth,     her    flowers  un    -   seal  -  ing, 

9 


WHEN  THE  SUMMER  RAIN  IS  OYER.  Concluded, 
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-9- 

V- 


btrt=Litirr=E=:EE==t-: 


Breathes  her    balm  on 
Breathes  her  balm  on 


cvo 


ry 


Breathes  her      bahn  on 


eve  -  rv 


gale. 


Hearts  a  -  dor  -  ing,  gladness  feel  -  ing,  Heaven's 


i-CiiEziii 


-a— l-H  - 


eve  -    vy,  eve  -  ry 


gnlc, 


Breathes    licr  balm 


on   eve  -  ry 


gale. 


— -» — 

— p — 

feel 

ing,  Heaven's 

-9- 

-9 — • — 9- 

-F-b-F-b- 

:{iE:>ZiZ:i[^: 


smiles  with  wel  -  come  hail,  Hearts  a  •  dor-ing,  gladness  feel  ing.  Heaven's  smiles  with  welcome  hail,  Hearts  a  -  dor-ing,  gladness  feel  -  ing,Heaven's  smiles  with  welcome  hail. 


1-5— ^-L 


-I  V  i— \| — i  1  1 — i'  — \ 


-J  \^\— 


'iizo~9- 
9  r 


!  9 


-9-^- 

-0-9.- 


smiles  with  wel  -  come  hail.  Hearts  a  -  dor  -  ing,  gladness  feeling,  Heaven's  smiles  with  welcome  hail, Hearts  a  -  dor-ing,  gladness  feeling, Heaven's  smiles  with  welcome  hail. 


t 


-9 — 9- 


-9-9 
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I — I — 

hi  1— 


-I — I — 
\ — h- 


V- 


-F-  -F — p-l — |--F-  -| — j — F-l — j — F- 
Hearts  a  -  dor  -  ing,  gladness  feel  -  ing,Heaven's  smiles  with  welcome  hail,  with  welcome  hail,  with  welcome  hail,  with  welcome  hail,  with  welcome  liai 


-1/- 


|S  9_lt.  «. 


-^-m-, — ^-m — I — 1 
^-0-9.-  -.^^  0-9-^-0- 
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fz*zi rp 
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L|  
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9^  9~ 
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:hail. 

11 
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Hearts  a  -    dor  -  ing,  gladness    feel-ing,  Heaven's  smiles  with  welcome  hail,  with  welcome  hail,  with  welcome  hail,  with  welcome  hail,  with  welcome  hail. 


-H-— F  1- 
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UP  TO  THE  FOREST  HIE, 


J.  W.  BUFFEEN. 


-1 — 
-0 — #-# 


-d— # — I  1 — 


:p=z:^v:Ap4 


.-._JL  ^. 


pz=p: 


Up  to  the  mountain  hie ! 


Summer  is    in    its  prime ; 


'Tis     glo  -  rious  now    to    lie     in  the  glades  of 


—  


 <5>- 


Up    to  the  mountain     hie ! 


Summer  is  in  its 
-0- 


I 

prime ; 


0—0—0- 


-l-r-iS'- 


.  N  _.N_H  ^ 


'Tis  glorious  now 


to    lie     in  the  glades  of 


Up  to  the  mountain  hie !      Summer  is    in    its  prime ; 


'Tis    glo  -  rious  now 


flit:: 


|_.-) — -. —  4-. 


heath  and  thyme,ofheath,of  heath  and  thyme,    heath,  of  heath  and  thyme. 


The  bees 


are  there 


be  -  fore 


is: 


us, 


-J  1  1  J —  1- 


 1  1  l-T 


heatli  and  thyme,ofheath,of  heath  and  thyme,    heath,  of  heath  and  thyme. 


^izEEE'EIEE'i: 


*  From  "  Sabbath  Praise,"  by  permisBion. 
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UP,  TO  THE  FOREST  HIE.  Continued. 
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±=1=: 


Hang  -  ing  in    man  -  y    a      flow'r   Let  us    list       their     joy  -  ous 


cho 


ru?,  Thro'  the  bask  -  ing 


5  -5  -5      ii  ^  4      •  •  • 


1 1  t    V  V  V 


3- 


-0-  (f  f-     *-  # 


r-l- 


1: 


noon 


tide  hour. 


:q==^:^:]z=j:F--^==p=::{vj5[:jii:jz::1 


 t=i^iil: 


Up,  to  the  forest  hie,       Summer  is  in    its  prime ;    'Tis  glorious  now  to 


— I. 


,  -I- 


Up,  to  the  forest  hie, 


Summer  is  in  its 


prime ; 


'Tis  glorious  now  to 


-zi- 


p=pipip=piziF3=it3=^:fe«=f: 


LI 


Up,  to  the  forest     hie.     Summer  is  in  its       prime,  its  prime  ; 
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UP  TO  THE  FOREST  HIE.  Continued. 


:?::t:i=jE: 


lie  in  tlie  glades  of  heath  and  thyme,  To  lie 


the  glades       of  heath. 


 iH-j  m. 


r 


of  heath  and  thjme,  the  glades      of  heath,    of  heath  and 


"i  


— I- 


P=5 


-4 


lie  in  the  glades  of  heath  and  thyme,  To  He    in  the  glades      of   heath,        of  heath       and  thyme,in  the  glades    of  heath 


of 


heath  and 


lie  in  the  glades  of  heath  and  thyme,To  lie 


^  =i!=iiz=: 
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the  glades       of  heath,         of  heath  and  thyme, 


-0-0- 


the  glades      of  heath,     of  heath  an^ 
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thyme,  in 


the        glades  of  heath  and  thyme. 


^      I      P     ^  ^ 

I 

thyme,     in         the        glades  of  heath  and  thyme. 


lizrazZ^^j^ri-r —  t'^—*-V^ — ^ — 


Let  us  see  the  golden  sun, 


Amid  the  wood  bou";lis  run, 


As  the 
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UP  TO  THE  FOREST  HIE.  Concluded. 
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L  i«„ 

It 

It:— t: 

?F  

T  h— 

gales  go  freshly  by,    Thro'  the  blue,blue  summer  sky,     Let  us  hear  agaiu  the  tune^.  Let  us  hear  agaia  the  tune,  The  cheer  -  ing  sound  that 


:pfci]i£Sf 


I- 


H — I — I- 


-9-  0-9-9-0- 


 1-  -H-r-  1  1  -[-  1  1- 

■^jEHS=-^!5ji=i5:i3^ii5iuii 


I]— ±}u4 


H — I — 1-r 

■  ^ — !- 


]»-9-9-9- 


:^iiji^i^: 
m-9-9  9 

— I — I — ^- 
-9-9-0- 


— — I — I — I — — I — I — I  — 1  1  1  i[i^m  (_ 


1ii:]-1-i-"_qi^iiji^ 

9-  -9-  9-  9-  9-9-9-9 


iT_5:t-5iitt1=1: 
9 — 9 — 


-H — i' — I — 1-+ 


— I- — 1— ^ — I- 
-9-9-9-9- 


— r" 


floats     a-round,    The  woodland  hum  of  noon. 


i_  !_  i_  I 
:s?a*i*i*Egififig; 


,  1*  5  >• 


iqETi^i: 

teritqi 

^-  ai- 

9  0-9-9- 

— 1: 


i 


:i|:z:li-jziibf: 
-9—9-9-^ — y— 


-I  \-:d- 


-9-0-9-^ 


-'9 — 9-9-\- 


Up  to  the  forest 


hie, 


Summer  is  in  her  prime. 


Up  to  the  forest  high, 


Summer  is  in  her 


;e^=-.s?^ 

prime. 


jiizpipipit::: 

ipzit^i^iE-i: 


rizt^itz: 


Up  to  the  forest  hie,       Summer  is   in  her  prime^ 
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MARK   THE   MERRY  ELVES.* 


Arranged  from  Dr.  CAXLCOTT.  by  J.  W.  SUPPERN. 


i  — ^ 

— 1 — 

-1 — 
-1 — 

H  

Mark  the  merry  elves  of  fai-ry-land,  Mark  the  meijry  elves  of   fai-ry-Iand,    In  the  cold  moon's  gleam-y  glance,  tn  the  Cold  indon's  gleamy  glande,. 


— H — — \~v 


:f:=:-: 


Mark  the  merry  elves  of  fai-ry-land,  Mark  the  merry  elves  of   fai-ry-land,    In  the  cold  moon's  gleam-y  glance,  In  the  cold  moon's  gleamy  glance, 


rz^zzz^:^-^^rz\zzz\z 


:^zzM: 


1/— ^- 


 1  — 4_ 


■0 — #— 


-I — 
-1 — 


In     the     cold  moon's  gleam-y  glance.  They  with  shadow  -  y  morrice  dance 


'i — I" 


— ^4h  1- 


tJ=J=:*'ztizi«j:lii=:± 


:=]: 


In     the     cold  moon's  gleam-y  glance.  They  with  shadow  -  y  morrice  dance,They  with  shadowy  morrice  dance, 
::]— r.  :  r-H-r#- 


Soft  mu-Bic 


-F  1  1- 


♦  rrom  tlie  "  Sabbatli  PraUe,''  by  p»r. 


Soft  mu  -  sic  dies    a  -  long  the 
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Soft  mu-sic  dies  a-long  the  desert  land, 


Soft  mu-sic  dies  along  the  dee-ert  land.    A  -  long  the  desert  land. 


i 


— Kx-i-i 


dies  a-long  the  land, 


Soft  mu-sic  dies  a-long  the  desert  land,  a-long  the  des 


:  — — T— — lW—0-J-g — 


ert  land.   A  -  long  the  des-ert  land. 


/TV 

fa: 


des-ert     land , 


Soft  mu  -  sic      dies  a-long  the  des 


ert 


land, 


SPIRITED. 


:pz^g: 


pj-pz|zgzgzpz^j|j^z^p^--:jzzqzj— :jzpjziz:]z:}:qz|: 


Soon  at  peep  of  cool  -  eyed  day,  Soon  the  numVous  lights  decay,     Soon  at  peep  of    oool  -  eyed  day,    Soon  the  num'rous  lights   de  -  cay, 

bzi=!L:EPzz=PzEiziz-!zLE[:£Ef-t:— EM^jdt 


Soon  at  peep  of  cool  -  eyed  day.  Soon  the  num'rous  lights  decay,    Soon  at  peep  of    cool  -  eyed  day,    Soon  the  num'rous  lights    de  -  cay 


z1z=z|zi=r:]zz:jzrzlz:^M— Mzzzjzrz^i^ 


:?zzz*zlz^:l: 
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MARK   THE  MERRY  ELYES.  Concluded. 


-H— h  


 1 — -H  1  1- 

«  0  «  g 


Mer  -  ri  -  ly,    now  mer  -  ri  -  ly,    mer  -  ri  -  ly,  now 


-I  F— -I 


— — I — — -0 — -a — 0- 


^  ^  P  P  ■ 


Mer  .  ri  -  ly,   now   mer  -  ri  -  ly,    mer  -  ri  -  ly,    now  mer  •  ri  -  ly,    Af  -  ter   the   dew  -  y    moon  they  fly,     Msr  -  ri  -  ly,    now  mor  -  ri  -  ly,     mer  -  ri  -  ly,  now 


h— t— t- 


V  


1=^ 


cc: 


-^_.i/-L|  

mer  -  ri  -  ly,   Af  -  ter  the  dew 

-«^J-.~^  K— Vr— ^- 


moon   they      fly,     Af  -  ter  the   dew  -  y 


-H  1  1- 


-H- 


pH — \ — ^ 
-S — « — 

— 0 — 

moon   they  fly, 


mer  <  ri  -  ly,  Af  -  ter  the  dew  -  y 
-0—^—^1 — Pj-  -  ~  ■ 


l-b**  -™ 


moon  they 
—0— 


fly,     Af  •  ter  the   dew  -  y       moon   they  fly, 


V  — c — I 


now  mer  -  ri  -  ly,  now 

— 1—\  !  i — — i  !  —  1- — 1--  - 

Mer  -  ri  -  ly,    now  mer  -  ri  -  ly,    mer  -  ri  -  ly,  now 
-0-  .0-  -0- 

 -:.*rl  1  M  N- 

— kI— 1-1/— ^ — h 


-H-4 

I           .  ..  

— 1  \ — n 

— »-» — ^-1 

r — '~T 

i 

-1 — 1 — 1—  

 1— -- 

— t— 1 — 1 — 

 __J 

r-0  1 

mm 

mer-ri  -  ly,     Af  -  ter  the     dew  -  y   moon  they      fly,    they   fly,     Af  -  ter  the    dew  -  y        moon  they     fly,    they   fly,    they  fly. 


H-#-a|-^^  0  •  ^-»-m  -H  h  — I-*- 


 j-0 — 

—I--'-* — m  

  ■('^-I-l  

I  I  -■ 

mer-ri  -  ly,     Af  -  ter  the     dew  -  y   moon  they     fly,    they    fly,     Af  -  ter  the    dew  -  y 

#— i>zf~— #— ^ili^ziipiqipziz^iiZifipizipzxzz^Zj 


 ^"M 

-W  1  1  |-f- 


-m 


i-m—0~ 
g  0 


I — 0-  -0 — -Zl- 


-I — 

moon  they     fly,    they    fly,    they  fly. 


-0  0  f5> 

-^&m 
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ALTO  SOLO. 


KEEP  US,  O  LORD. 

jzigz^::-«-#^-»^*-»-j:j::]=:abili=:^ 

 !  1  


J.  H.  ftHEEM. 
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=1=: 


1.  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death,  And  thousands  walk  together  there,  But  wisdom  shows  a    nar-row  path,  With  here  and  there  a  travel  -  er. 

2.  "  De-ny  thy  -  self,  and  take  thy  cross,"  Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command,Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross.  If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 


-  ^- 
t 


97 


— «  \-o— 

 m — 

--h*  — 

--t:"^  ---X^  - 

— 1 — ^ — 

-d  ^  :]  5-  -- 

-J- 


-/TV- 


1^ 


CHORUS. 




.1  


— I — 0^-0 

zzit_i  i — — 2, 


-I — - 


11 


Keep  us,  0  Lord,  in  the  narrow  way.  The  path  of  wis-dom  and  of  truth,  Help  us  the  word  of  the  Lord  t'obey,  And  serve  him  while  in  the  days  of  youth. 


f 


?  ]~  \-V-  -H  1-H-+H  

0-    -0T0  -0- 


 1- 


-0- 


 — ^-^T — ■  V 


E: 


0 — 0- 


i-::1:.z^z=:^z:1:^i:t=i:3l^ 


Keep  us,  O  Lord,  in  the  narrov/  way,The  path  of   wisdom  and  of  truth,  Help  us  the  word  of  the  Lord  t'obey,  And  serve  him  while  in  the  days  of  youthi 
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RICHARD  HENRY  STODDARD, 


^'IT   NEVEH  COMES  AGAIN.'^ 


J.  H.  tlH££M. 


 1>  K  r-  

■  1/  W^-  /  


:1: 


 N 


•H — 


 .  z:^— 


El 


1.    There  are    gains     for     all      our       loss  -  es,     There  are  balms      for     all     our   pain,     But  when  youth,    the  dream,  de 

iS^  \ 


 K  K  ^^-^  ^— 

2,    "We    are    strong  -  er,    And  are 


K  N 


— I 


—Sr  i- 


3.    Something  beau  -    fi  -  ful 


It: 

V- 


-# — -0- 


V — v--  \ 


:4 


^-T 


-H- 


-H-=  1-^ 


van-ished, 

■H 


N  ^  1 


— I- 


bet  -  ter,      Un  -  der  man  -  hood's  stern  -  er   reign ;     Still  we     feel     that  something 


■T— \- 


-V  


And  we  sigh      for     it       in   vain ;    We    be  -  hold  it 


~N  V  \-i 

■-v  1-^  1-— - 


j-m  w  -r-'-  »  '  m 

.X_|  /  J<[ —  ^  ^  ^ 


ev'  -  ry 
~0- 


parts, 


1: 


-h- 


-H  H  i^- 


_/*\_ 


It     takes     some  -  thing  from    oiu*      hearts^  And 


— J  1  c — r  ■  ■■  ^  1  ^■ 

sweet     Fol  -  lowed   youth   with   fly  -   itig      feet,  An 


Fol  -  lowed   youth    with    fly  -  itig 
 ~T  z  :  r— -K- 


9i 


where,  On 
 ^_ 


the     eafth,     and  in 


the 


-f~ 


:p3 


W 


it 


-I- 


-- ^- 


•4- 


nev  -  er, 




nev  -  er, 


nev  -  er   comes      a  - 


gam. 


V--. 


And  will 


nev  -  er,    nev  -  er, 
iv  N — N- 


nev  -  er 
— N 


come      a  - 


gam. 


air.  But 


it 


nev  -  er,    nev  -  er,       nev  -  er   comes      a  - 

/TN 

sv — N-T — ^ — N — :^— -^- 


gain. 


-#  f^— ^ 

+— b— I  i — # 

_^z=t^.  


— I- 


izE; 
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Words  by  KOBEBT  HEREiCK. 
NOT  TOO  FAST. 


"SWEET  SPIRIT,  COMFORT  ME." 


j.  H.  BriEEM. 
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1  \— N  1 

L|  1 

— y — /  

Li  

-H  1<  H  H  H  H- 

L^^  ^ — y  1^  /  ^- 

1 

\  ^- 

Si] 

1.     In    the  horn"  of   deep  dis-tress,    When  tempta-tiotis  me  oppress,     And  when  1  my  silis  con-fesSj     Sweet  spir  -  it,    Corn-fort  me! 


I   \ — — \  N-  l-s  \  \ — N — 'N' — S- — N 

—  \^  K — p — f — \— i-  ^-^  K — ^-^ — ^ — ^-^ — ^- 

— I— 1-  ^ — I— — ^2 —  1  — I — —  ^ —  ^  :i_  ^ —  .  1 — j_ 


2.  When  I  lie     with  -  in  my  bed.    Sick    in  heart  and  sick  in  head,     And  with  doubts  discomfort-ed,      Sweet  spir  -  it,    Com-fort  me  ' 


-C-  -9- 


Hi 


-«V  V— K — N 


I — ^  N — \ — N — N — ^ 


3.  When  the  judgment  is     revealed.    And    that  opened  which  is  sealed,  When  to  thee  I  have  appealed.   Sweet  spir  -  it,    Com-fort  me  ! 

^— g— ^— ^— ■ 


— V-M — ^- 


:t;: 


-4- 


— i~ir 


ROUND   "ROLL  THE  R." 


J.  H.  EHEEM. 


round 


man. 


w 


And     theii     round     the  rug 


rock.  The 


rag  -   ged  ras 


cal 
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ti 


Words  by  BONAR. 


BEYOND  THE  SMILING  AND  THE  WEEPING.'' 


J.  H.  EHEEM. 


M 

k4jE 

 ■■-      .  1 

-m'9- 

-1 — 1 — : 

/  /  1— - 


I  shall  be  soon:  Be-yond  the  wak-ing  and  the  sleeping,  Be-yond  the  sow-iug  and   the  reaping, 


1.    Be  -  yondthe  stnil-ing  and  the  Weeping, 


2.    Be  -  yondthe  blooming  and  the  fad-ing,  I  shall  be  soon  :  Be-yond  the  shin-ing  and  the  shad-ing,  Be-yond  the  hop  -ing  and  the  dreading, 


-^—9—9^- 


0f9-9* 


3.  Be  -  yond  the  part-ing  and  the  meeting,  I  shall  be  soon :  Be-yond  the  fare-well  and  the  greeting,  Be-yond  the  puls-e's 

4.  Be  -  yond  the  frost  chain  and  the  fe-ver,  I  shall  be  soon:  Be-yond  the  rock-waste  and  the  riv-er,  Be-yond  the  ev  -  er 


-F-^l  K- 

:f:_t/__^:_^zE 

Et:f=:^ 

fe  -  ver  beating' 
and  the  nev  -  er, 


ft 

-h- 


r,-  :rt:r:^-:jvci=::]=: 


0 — « — 0 — 


I    shall    be  soon 

-\j  1  1  S 

\l  1  !  ^_ 


shall    be  soon, 


Love,  rest  and  home  Sweet  hope!  Sweet  hope,  Lord   tar-ry   not,   but  come. 


:ti_i_ 


I    shall  be 


soon, 


.^-)  -j^-  -""-I— — ^ 


9—0 


-^z=EftE:«==±==:E=z?==iiEsr;i.-H 


1     shall    be     soon,      Love,  rest,      and  home !  Sweet  hope  I  Sweet  hope,  Lord    tar  -  ry    not,   but  come. 


'~^^'zEzt\:-^zz^ztz^zz\zr-^' 


OIN[E  THERE  IS  ABOVE  ALL  OTHERS. 
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One  there  is,    a-bove  all  others, 
'.   Which,  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 
''.  When  he  lived  on  earth  a  -  bas  -  cd. 

Oh,  for  gi'ace  our  hearts  to  soften  ! 


Well  deserves  the  name  of  friend  ; 
Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood  ! 
Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name ; 
Teach  us.  Lord,  at  length  to  love  ; 


His    is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
But  this  Saviour  died  to  save  us, 
Now  a-bove  all  glory  rais-ed. 
We,    a-las !  forget  too  oft-en 


J.  H.  BHEEM, 



Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 
Ee   con«ciled  in  him  to  God. 
He    ro-joic  es  in  the  same. 
What  a  friend  we  have  above. 


H  1- 


3;; 


-m- 
-« 


-<5>- 


 I 


,CHORUS. 


j-0 — 

._i — 


— 15>- 


3: 


0 

-0—\ — 


It   is   Je  ■  sus,    precious  Je-sus,  'Twas  He  who  died  that  we  might  live.   It  is     Je-sus,  precious  Je  -  sus,  None  other  had  this  boon  to  give. 


-e—0-\-0- 


W4 


gi\ 

■  i- 


1  1  Nr — ^ 

-O  1  ^-^  1- 

~i — .  1  J  o 

-\ — & — •  

I— i  _ 

It    is    Jesus,    precious   Je-sus,  'Twas  he  who  died  that  we  might  live,  It  is    Je-sus,  precious  Je-sus,   None  other  had  this  boon  to  give. 


 /  j^- 


:± 


cii— H'^z:i^:^iz::^r:^rzzzz:piz#:p*=i^==i=p:rit=::t=1: 


up 


— 


1z=:^v:Irr:^:^^::^ 
0~i 
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^    THE  LOCOMOTIVE. 


Kote.  To  sing  this  piece  well,  strict  attention  must  be  paid  to  the  accelerando  and  ritard  moremonts. 


J.  H.  RHEEM. 
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f 

L         1  J 

i 


Clink, 


clank, 


clink. 


qlank,     with    a       cjink     and    a    clank,    and     a       clink       and     a    clank)  with  a 


 ^-3r 


_5_-V  V  -K— --^  N  N  fr-  V- 


CUnk, 


clank, 


clink, 


-J-r- 


.  ■  v — V-  — V — — i^— i^- 


#-  •         •       •      .0.       ,0.     .0.  9  9       9      .0.       .0,  _0. 

clank,    with   a      clink     and   a   clank,   and    a      clink      and    a   clank,  with  a 


*  Accelerate  the  time  from  here,  to  the  words  "  over  hill,  &c" 


-N—N-- 


N— ^-■ 


_   _   _   _  _     _     _  -#-  -•--#--#-••  _     _  _ 

clatter  and  a  clamor,  and  a    clink    and    a    clank,  with    a    clat  -  ter    and     a    clam  -  or,    and    a  clink    and    a     clank, And  a 


 » — 9 — 9—1^ — — — .-X — 


0.  .0-  .0-  .0.      9       9       9  .0. 


-N— :\— -\— -N— :h 


 ^ — 


#-  -9-  -9-  s-  • 


;=;r-ii— i-  \  \  V  \  \  \  Nr  V  t  V-  V  V  \  K 


5 


.       9      -9-    '       '       '       '      -9-    -9-     -9-  •       •  -9- 

clatter  and  a  clamor,  and  a    clink    and   a   clank,  with    a    clat  -  ter    and     a   clam  -  or,    and    a  clink    and    a     clank.  And  a 


-A—N- 
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'  — — IV-^ — \  \  \  V-  \  

'0-   -0-  -0-  • 

clat  -  ter    and     a    clam  -  or,    and     a    clink  and 


-\ — ^ 


— \  N 


1 


-0-  -0- 

a     clank,   and  a 


-H- 
1^ 


clink    clink,       clank  clank,     clink  clink,     clank  clank. 


-0-  -0-  -0- 


— I- 
--9- 


'  -0- 


-i-' — ^- 
f-  -0- 


 0  "-^  ^  - 


-v  (sr  V  \  V  \  ^  V  V  \  fv-i-l — K-T — \-*f— 

-f^  R  S  IV  N-  1-^^  \  R  1-^^  fv — -Xt  I — 1-^— ^  1-^^-^ 

•    -0-   -0-   -0-  •      •     •    -0-     -0-   -0-     •  • 


— \ — ^ — ^— 

— s — \ — ^-A — 

clat  -  ter    and     a    clam  -  or,    and     a    clink  and 


■Jl  ^  


~\  \- 

— \  K- 

-0- — #— 


— \ — V — ^ — ^ — \t — ^- 


a  clank,  and 
V  \ 


a     clink    clink,       clank  clank,     clink  clink,     clank  clank. 


_iJ:U=:U=:i=fe=:U=c 


0-^-0 

rb — 


O  ^  ver  vale, 


ji  

•  


ver  dale, 


--N- 


We 


 0-  0- 

clat  -  ter  on 


the 


— \  K  

— K  K-  ^-^ 

jd — t=Jtz 


 #— J-#  0 — 0 — 0 — •  s-T-*-* — =^-b— 


rail     and      tnountain    and    hill    tve    climb,    lu  a 


--Z^-±—^^ 


MZL 


-0—0— 

i^zz\r-- 


7  N  N— 


id — d- 


-3^ 


 — — / —  -1- — 


We  must  blow      as      we      go.       For  we're  al  -  ways  too  slow    for    those     that       we    car  -  ry 


long ;  They 
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THE   LOCOMOTIVIE.  Continued. 


-H-H-—  1/ — )/- — — l^— 

 < — —  1/ — 


scurry  and  a  flur-ry, 


and 


always   in    a    liur-ry,    for        we  must 


-9- 

zc: 

be 


zqi^zz:^!:^:^: 

-i-zz^^zib: 


on    time,    Now    liere,       now    there,  we  are 


atzii: 


?— H— H— ^— 
 1/ — — K<  

 ^ — /- 


*  • — s  -s 


pzr=$t: 

:i=*zzzf 


flut-ter  and  they  stutter,  and  are    alwaj'S   in    a    splutter,  Go  ahead  is  their 


e — 0- 


 ^— /  1/  /-J 


-H  \  \- 

— H  IS  


-- N — \ — 1-^  \ — N" 


:itz^_t^: 


on  -   ly    song,   So  we    flash,    and  we  dash,  Thro'  the 


— I- 


Z^ZTZiV 

zb=te=|=J= 

—V — ^— L  


-e — 9 — [-- 

:  ^: 


— 


iz:^^I±I±z-^z^^^"^ivI^^Izj: 


— K — N- — I  


.  nev  -  er    a-ny-where.    For  we     travel  on 


pufF,     We    tattle    and  we   rattle,  And  are     al-ways  in    a     battle,  Forwe'r* 


— N" — N' — \ — N'  r — "7' 

g — ^—9— si —  :> — N'  — 


Z^CZN 


:=!=: 


-i- — 1-^ — 1-^ — 


— \ — N — N — Nr~~\  iN~zvz]^' 


— 1-^ — ^- 
-S — 0- 


 1-!  i  ^- 

-0 — a — a- 


thicket  with  a  crash,    But  its    nothing  to 


iz*zii|z^z:^zz:iz:|iiz5:; 

lis  but 


lilzzzs: 


-\ — ^-z^"z^^zz^~I^■''z^■~I^ 

H  \~  !  l~«H  1  1  -j- 

-0 — 0 — 0 — 0-U0 — 0 — 0 — 0- 


fun.    Stand  back,    clear  the  track,    Our       speed    we  must  slack,  For 


 / — /■  — 


-i/  y  


_____  — ^ — ^ — ^ 

;i*._^_fizr^^^^^: 


-0 


-S— ? — S — ^ — 0 — 0 — 0 — - 


:aris=:^i:?^H^if^Fqr71f===F""  — p 


THE  LOCOMOTIVE,  Concluded. 

*  From  bero  to  the  end,  ritard  gradxxally. 
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— -Nr  fV  \ 

-J8 — —a  d 


nev  -  er  fast  enough. 


H-  1^ 

a  -a- 


_      _  _      _      _  9-     -9-     -9'    "       "       "       '      -9       ^  . 

And  a   clat-ter  and  a  claraor,  and  a   clink    and   a    clank,  and   a    clat  -  ter   and     a   clam  -  or,    and  a 


•  9 


-Hv — ^- — v — \ — — V — \ — \- 

9     9     9     9  .ff^  .Q. 


— \  \  ^  \  V  V  V  s--  - 

-9      '0-  -0- 


-ii-f-#-al'-H-H^H^p-i-vf  f — y — \  — — — \ — \— \ — \-  - — \ — \ — K — K — \ — \P 


pow  our  race  is  run.       And  a    clat-ter  and  a  clamor,  and  a    clink    and    a    clank,  with 


clat- 


ter  and 


-\- — \  \- — \  V 

-K  K  K  — H\ 

clam 


-9- 

or, 


C- 

aiid 


-9  


-9  ^~ 


--\  -N- 


-9 

a 


1^ 


— *  9- 

clink  and 


— N  N  N 


— I- 

-9- 


— I— ^ 
-9- 


a    clank.    With    a    clank    and    a    clan^,    and    a    clank  and 


claiif^. 


— \  N  \  N-f1 — N  ' 

 1^— j:--"  i 


f  N- 


 N- 


-N  


-9- 

and 


•  ^  

a    clank,  clang, 


clang 


11 


A  N"*?- 

-N  ^-^ — 


9* 


A — -\  \  N  N- 

'       *  9-     -9-  " 

clink    and     a    clank.    With    a    clank    and     a    clan»,    aud    a  clank 


-^ — ^ 


— fv---K — 
-9—4— i— 

and     a  clang. 


,  V- 


mi 


— N  


— N — N-- 


— N  N  N- 

-HS  N  1— 

-9'  9-  ^— 


— K  N 

-iV — N 

'9  9~' 


-9- 

and 


—4  


a    clank,  clang, 


-N-— d — iT 


-4 

clang. 


IB 
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Word*  by  JOSEPHINE  POLLARD. 


THE  SWEETEST  OF  THEM  ALL. 


J.  H.  RHKEM. 


:t=ir:t=i=^ 

-/ — -I — I — i- 


-K  \ 


1.  Sweet  is     the  rose  That  blossoms  in  the  bow€r,     Sweet  is  the  li  -  ly,     so  stately  and  so    tall;        But  I  know  a  spot  where  there 


ri       I        ^  "A  '  ' 


1=i 


—J — I- 


2.  Sweet  are  the  songs  That  summer  birds  are  singing,    Out     in  the  sunshine, where  gather  gladsome  throngs ;    But  I  know  a    bird  whose 


i 


— \ — ^ 


3.  Sweet  are  the    lips  with    loving    to-kens  la  -  den,    Sweeter  than  blossoms  with  morning  dews  impearled ;    But  when  in  my  arms  I 


if* 


EE 


— ^ — V 


W-W 

■h-— f— 


:i_zB_^_pizp; 


:iJr::AT=j:: 


grows  a  lit  -  tie  flow-er,  That  is  fair  -  er,  and  dearer,     and   sweeter  than  them  all,     That  is  fair-er,  and  dearer,  and  sweeter  than  them  all. 


Kh^^ — I--- 


MziMzzM—ii 


— I- 


1: 


1: 
V' — a- 


0  -^--^^ 


#-  -0- 


II 


mel  -  odies  are  ringing,  And  are  brighter  and  sweeter  Than  the  sweetest  of  their  song?,  And  are  brighter  and  sweeter  Than  the  sweetest  of  their  songs. 


i 


-1-7- -K- 


— V— \- 


r-N- 


clasp  a  lit  -  tie  maiden,    The     kiss-es     she  gives  me  are  the  sweetest  in  the   world,   The     kiss-es  she  gives  me  are  the  sweetest  in  the  world. 


^—9-0^-9 


0  


-0 — 


-0-0- 


— — a<~ji 


# — # — 0  0 

■  tt'tw 


1  i  i  \— 


a  MODERATO. 


SENTENCE. 

/TV 


■*HOW  HOLY  IS  THIS  PLACE." 


J.  H.  EHEEM. 


How  ho  -  ly     is  this  place,  How  ho  -  ly     is     this  place,    This    is  none  other  than  the  house  of  Gocl,  And  this  is  the  gate    of  heaven. 


zf  ::j  i::qz=1rf.zj:=:3:J=tzX^z:^4 


How  ho  -  ly     is  this  place,  How  ho  -  ly     is     this  plac*, 


4i 


 15>- 

— 1  i  

-1  1 — 

-1  \ — 

L-i  1  

<5>  15>- 


— i-.-^i — «  . 

::[z-T-; 

.- i_i — I — ].- 


DIM- 


.     .  H — I- 


ill 


This    is   none  other  than  the  house  of  Grod,  And  this    is  the  gate  of  heav'n.  How  ho  -  ly     is  this  place.  How    ho  -  ly 


'-A— 
— 1 — 

— 1-- 

1 — 1._ 

— 1- 
— 1- 

■  1  ■  - 

-A  X 

b[::zz 

— 1- 

_lj_i__j_l|_p4 


J-  H — I 


' — I — I — l-ai- 


this  place. 

^11 


I — 1_ 


:zizz:t::z:4 


— 1 — 


This  is  none  other  than  the  house  of   God,  And  this    is  the  gate  of  heav'n.  How  ho  -  ly     is   this  place,  How  ho 


-25)  ^—"-7^ 

is     this  place. 


i 


 1  i  


-#  


X-A 
I — I — I- 


:dzzizp1=: 


— I — I—  ■ 


:]:zff2q:^zszT=dzzz:z=r_zl — 4 


:;tz 


i5>' 


-0 — <s- 


IB 
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ANTHEM.   "COME  UNTO  ME." 


S.  W.  STEAUE. 


-1 — 1 — i — 



— 1  ^— N 

 !  1  1- 

r  r 
r  r- 

^ — y- 

— 

t  t 

'-t-H — ^ — ' 

;^  § .  a 

_  - 

Come  untx)  me,  come  nato  me,  all  ye  that  la  -  bor  and  are  heavy  laden, 


Come  un  -  to  me. 


Come  un  -  to  me, 


-A — 1  — 


H — I — !-!-■ 


T-H— 3  ^--r 


— 15>'                  -(5'--  -1^— 
 tf-"-'  '  tf-"--^ — ->  1 

Come  unto  me,  come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  la  -  bor  and  are  heavy  laden. 


Uome  un  -  to  me, 




Come  un  -  to  me, 


 ^  1  1- 


ii 


IS?: 


Come  un  -  to  me, 


Come  un  -  to  mo 


CRES.  ■^■^■^-■^^^■^■^■^■■^■■^^^■•r-.r^^-r-*-      jf  DIM. 
 V- 


-H-H— i?— fl-tf- 


»  •  •  '      •  • 


E 


-I — H 


in 


Come  unto  me,  come  un  -  to    me,  All  ye  that  la  -  bor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest,Come,come,  come  and  I    will  give  you  rest. 


jJt'-F — I  


:iti 


\ — I — ^- 


-H- 


■--1- 


PI 


a-o-0-9 


Come  unto  me,  come  \m  -  to    me.  All  ye  that  la -bor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest,Come,come,  come  and  1    will  give  you  rest. 


^- — I  IJ- — 


-&>- 


Fd?""- 


(5? — »^»- 


is:: 


Ft=t-F-F: 


 1-i — ! 


ALLIlGRO. 


ANTHEM.   "  SING  UNTO  GOD." 

BASS  SOLO 


163 


'9" 

TASTO. 


From  Psalm  CS. 


-I  1 


-I — 


-t— ^— ^ — h 


:[=EE=tiE5ii^z:^Et:r_:E: 


Sing  ua-to  God,  sing  praises   to  his  name,  Ex 

TASTO,  _ 

— >  -9- 


-1 — ^ 


H- 


^   CHORUS.  TREBLE  AND  ALTO. 


-H-5f  1-  - 


tol    him,    Ex-tol    liim  that  rideth  on  the  heavens,  Re-joice,  re-joice,  re-joice    before  him. 

TENOR  AND  BASS.        _  J  _ 


-I  h- 


L|  1  1_|  B_ 

ic( 


»  ! 


ANDANTE.  TREBLE  SOLO. 


I  -J:*- 


 \ 

9^ — S— fl- 


£-3 


9  9 

9 — »- 


A  fa 

,her 

of  the  fatherless,  and 

9  

— «- 


/Ov      CHORUS.  ALLEGRO. 


-H-^  1- 


I  ^— 


-H-T 


Crar.  ANDANTE. 
1st  &  2ud  ALTO. 

9  i^0^9 


judge  of  the    wid  -  o\v,  Is  God    in  his  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly  hab-i  -  ta  -  tion,     Re-joice,  rejoice,     re-joice     be  -  fore  him.    Blessed  be  the 


p: 


=1= 


tt: 


'  8 


-9- 


/TS  CHORUS. 


P==P 


 -H- 

-I — r^m- 


/TV 

1: 


rpzrq:^ 


-9-  I  I 

Lord,  who  dai  -  ly    load-eth  us   with  ben  -  e  -  fits,  E  -  ven  the  God    of  our  sal  -  va-tion,     Rejoice,    rejoice,    re-joice     be-fore  him. 
^  ^  I  -     -  ^ 

—-IZT  — —  '  — - — 


-51- 


-I — 


^•-  -9- 

I  ro~^-r* — -i — rP  '-rl  l~r*— *  t 
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^  MAESTOSO 


SiNG  UNtO   GOD.  Continued. 


^ — ^  ^ — ^— — ^^^i — \- 


-m  w  >T — — 1 


Sing    un-to  God, 


sing   un-to  God,  un-to  God, 


Sing    un-to  God,    ye    na  -  tions  of    the  eartlij    O  siiij 


-9  Wi-^^li  


— I  1 J — I J — I — 


Sing   un-to  God, 


sing    un  -  to  God, 


sing    un-to  God, 


Sing     un  -  to  God,    ye      na  -  tions, 


— ^ — ^-- 

-f — \- — )--  - 


ye     na  -  tions   of     the  earth,    O  sing 

 V — N 


Sing  un  -  to  God, 


Sing  un  -  to  God  ye    na  -  tions    of    the  earth,    O  sing 


f— 0-^9-0— km- 


TVTII. 

jfyt—W— 0—0-0- 


i-t^—  .  


— H-|  -KF  0  m- 

/ 


-^-0—0- 


trc: 


praises, 


O    sing    praises,  sing  prais-es  to   the  Lord,  sing, 

TUTTI.  SOLO. 


-V  V  1—  ■  V  r-:  1  1  \-  1-  if -I  1  1  .  1 


-0- 


sing, 

TUTTI,  SOLO. 


::]: 


praises,  suig  prais-es,  smg  praises   un-to   God,  O    sing    praises,  sing  praises   to  the  Lord,  sing,   O  smg  praises,  sing,    0  sing  praises, 

SOLO    °  °  TUTTI.  SOLO.  TUTTI.   SOLO.  TUTTI. 

'  ~  0  \ — \ —  -^r 

 1-'  ^-  1 — -VH-T 

—  » — t 


 Qj-i  P — I — 0 — tf-C-— p — # — ^ — »-i*-F^  ^ — N — I — 


prais-es, 


0     sing    praises,  sing  praises  to  the  Lord,  sing, 


sing, 

TUTTI. 


Sing 

TUTTI. 


:p  p  •  _^  _j 

iP  

.TUTTI.'  -      •• — 

-1  ^— 

-P — 

L4—  ^  

SING  UNTO   GOD,  Continuea. 


165 


m 


TUTTI. 


emg, 

TUTTI. 


;f:-t=E: 


::^=:ji=:liz 
^— 


-(5?- 


t:~[i:i:li=t:=t=:tz:r 


I  i^_i/-L, 


un  -  to  the  Lord,  0  sing  praises  un  -  to  the  Lord,  sing, 
(S^-Fl  P— I  #-FF — a — #-irH 


un  -  to  the  Lord,  0  sing  praises  un«to  the  Lord, 


-^-^  i 


.1  F— h—  -I 


 ^  





praises,  sing  praises  un  -  to  the  Lord,  0  sing  praises   un- to  the  Lord,  Sing  praises,  sing  praises   un-to  the  Lord,  0  sing  praises  un-to  the  Lord. 


U  -/ — /-I  1  ^-1  —  C  


P=f=f 


-6^>S/S'  DUET-  ANDANTE. 

-Si  F- 


o   


TZZTinzHSZll 


 ^-^2- 


o 


Lord, 


thou  art     ter  -  ri  -  ble, 


out      of    the    ho  -  ly      pla  -  oes,     The  God 


I: 


It: 


:=p=^: 


he     that   giv  -  eth      strength,  is         he     that  giv 

-?2  9- 


eth 


strength,  and     power  un 


to 


:p3 


of     Is  -  ra  -  el 


np: 


his 


peo  -  pie. 


:=j: 


13 
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SING  UNTO  GOD.  Concluded. 


ALLEGEO. 


 m 

Bless  -  ed    be    God,    Bless  -  ed  be  God, 


SOLO. 


Hal 
TUTTL 


---^ — i— j—^-^-- 

— 1— 

:zi — ^ — ^— z^z"- 

— 1— 

biz: 

=J=z?=d 

Bless  -  ed     be    God,    Bless  -  ed  be  God,     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal 

P  SOLO.  TUTTL 


-9- 


-|  p-^-r-^-f-^^H — • — ^ 


:=lzzz:]zz:jz| 


Bless  -  ed     be    God,    Bless  -  ed  be  God, 


le 


-f5>- 


le 


:f:z^ 


:f:=fzztzzz: 


-f-^  _ 



-x—v^-^    . 

 ^ — ,   

Hal  -  le  -  III  -  Jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab, 

— a — z- 


-I  -0  H  h- 


-it. 


In 


lu 


Z^ 


-  jab. 


jab, 


Hal 

I — i- 


Ilal 


-<5>- 


-  le 


le 
<5>- 


lu 

— I- 


lu 


_^ — # 


jah,  Hal 


:2^^zzii 


jah,  Hal 

Si 


i 


ADAGIO. 


=t=[=tzz: 

le  -   lu  -  jab,     Bless  -  ed       be  God. 


3: 


le   -    lu  -  jab,     Bless  -  ed 


i]z?=:?=z=*zUl 


be  God. 


P  


-+— h 


:=i: 


Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jab,  Hal 


-  lo    -    lu  -  jab,     Bless  -  ed 


be  God. 


— . — / — ^ 


— f^—   _ 


-5? 


^1 

:11 


O  GIVE  THANKS. 


riL 


3.  H.  RHEEM. 


167 


-J^--(»-F- 

N 

L.|  1 

t  id 

0  give  thanks  un-to     the  Lord,  for    He      is  good;    0  give  thanks  tin  to    the  Lord,  for    He      is  good,  for  He     is    good ;  For  his  mcr  -  cy  endur  -  eth  for 


r  zzzzi===-  cve«.  :  -  -  -    ^         w,  rit.  m. 


0-9—0- 


0  give  thanks  un-to    the  Lord,  for   He      is  good  ;    0  give  thanks  unto    the  Lord,  for   He       is  good,  for  He     is   good  ;  For  his  mer  -  cy  endur  -  eth  for 


-0T 


^—-■p—Tri^—  ^^^^  f2._^_i_«_^__^^   ^  , — •  ^TJ —  


Fine. 


izizizi: 

ev   -  er,  For  Iiis  mcr  -  cy  en  -  dur-eth  for  -  ev  -  er,  For  His  mer  -  cy  endur  -  eth  for    cv  -  er.    To  the  cliildren    of  men.    0  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 0  that 

[men  would 


i 


rlzzzzj-zNj— z^-^czj— z^z^Ezz!zI^vz^^zi— zl-z^-^cj— z^z^j—  z^z^l:dz7::; — Tn~r  ■ 

 1  1  1  .  ^  ^1  L^_^_^  Jgj__l.J 

ores.  dim. 


?zl2z**'  z'zz'z^zb' 


t=i^=i/=t3zi.zEp:zz[z-Uz^z 


WZZWzr-W-KW 

:[zrz^z.^z[zzztzt^: 


—  r — 

dim. 

2_P_ 

izt^z 

z^^ 

■*-l2i'z^: 


^ — 1—1+ 
0-0-0-0 


pzpzpzp 

cv   -  er,  For  his  mer  -  cy  en  -  dur-eth  for  -  ev  -  er,  For  His  mer  -  cy  endur  -  eth  for   cv  -  er,   To  the  children    of  men.     0  that  tncn  \vould  praise  the  Lord, 0  that 

[men  would 

.f2_^  


 — — 0_^_^  r:?5— • — 0-0-r^ — 1  l-r  r  1  y^-.  10-0-0-0 

I.T!2zi^zi:^ci]«zpzztzztzt=[zzztztzF^p=pzpzzp=z^ 

z'^z-iJzrz=zt:zzl^z|;zzEEzzej'lzzEz^Etz:i=ti=l^z^zE^^ 
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O  GIVE  THANKS.  Concluded." 

Tenor  or  Soprano  /S'OiO.^  ^ttle  slowSb 





1  ^1 

.  #■ 

H  K — 

-_|  1  1_ 

— 1  h\ 

-t    ^  - 

^<5>--  J- 

praise  the  Lord,  0  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  good   -  ness. 


For 

Tenor 


his    good  -    ness  and 


his    kind   -   ness,  For 


his 


 c  —  


F:1=:i=::^=1=T:|=:1=::^p:lr:^=:ij=1: 


L  — , — =  1  _s_.-_-_g_^_i^ — ^- 


Soprano  &  Alto. 


praise  the  Lord, 0  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  His  good   ■  ness. 


#-  -(51- 


9    ^    1^  * 


::l=:1-:5 


pz4—^. 


5-^  jj-J  J  S 


O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord,  0  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord,  0  that  men  would 


0 — 0 


— #— 


— I — /  i-i — 


Si 


r^T^w^--tzz\.i:\^^^^ 


mer  -  cy   to  the  child 


ren  of 


-^-kzzitz^zzMzzMzMz 


■    ■  ^-^ — \-N 


men.  0  that  men  Would  pf  aise  the  Lord,0  that  men  would  ^ise  theLord,0  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness. 


^(&T--*-^-^-0—±^0-,-^--4-^0—0-0—0-^0-t-0-<S>-^  1 

'9 — #-  -0- 


■0-  -0-  -0-  -0-0-  -0-0-0-0-  «!' 


:[=tzr  t: 

p:T/rz:p_p_^ — 

:?*-_f_^:; 

L  — J.  

#  tzgz 

i 


11 


praise  the  Lord  For  his  goodness  to  the  children  of  men.  0  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord,0  that  nlen  Would  pfaise  the  Lord,0  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness. 

=?ii2ziii:iziz:PiiiEiriziiizf=:titEt:~iWzi-?::t:lt^ 


':Z2ZZZTZZ 
'.ZZIzi'lSr 


11 


"MAKE  A  JOYFUL  NOISE." 


— 
— I — J 


H  1- 


l-T^~^ 


Make  a  joy  -  ful  noise  un  -  to    the  Lord, 


All   ye  lands, 


J--^  ^• 


J.  H.  E08ECRA2fS. 


m 


 1  1—3 


I  P 

Serve  the  Lord  with  glad  -  ness.  Come  be  -  fore  his   pres  -  ence  with 


Ml 


sing 


ing, 


--I  T-l  1 — 

 •  »— 

r            ^    ^  1 

:iti:_t:_t=l:z; 
— • — » — » — 

# — 

9 — 

w 

-,2  

b:  f:h:_J!d 

H  

J  

:^i::]:Td:=:r- 


FINE. 


Know  ye  that  the  Loid  he  is  God  ;. . 


It  is  he  that  hath  made  us,       and  not  we       our  •  selves. 


We    are    his  peo  -  pie,  and  tlie  sheep  of    his  pas  -  ture 


his 

4= 


:^FTit:i=5=gfriz:!!:=3zgzi:^^ 
— I-  -^—^}  '—^-^-it——- 


t- 


— 0 — 0-. 

— 1- 


L.i  ??— L. 


::1:rz±z:1: 


En  -  ter   in  -  to    his  gates  with  thanks-giv 


And    in  -  to    his  courts  with  praise,  be    thank  -  ful     un  -  to     him,  and 
.0.  ,12j 


bless 


I 

his 


name. 


 »  1  -KS'i-s-l- 


ADAGIO. 


E-=3Z^:E:^t=S;E*::arJ;I:f=jTJ±S:gi:zJl 


For  the   Lord  is   good,  his  mer  -  cy    is     ev-  er  -   last  - ing  ;  and  his  tmth en  -  duf  -  eth    to      all     gen  -  e  -  rations;  to     all   gen-  e  -  rations. 


-  =pr|:: 


#- 

1 — 
9 — 

— 1 — 

-1— - 

rzp-^_ 

:tzt=z:tz::--^zzB^^i: 


._u| — 1  ^— 
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ANTHEM.    "1  WAS  GLAD.' 


a.  a.  ftosEcRAjfs. 


I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me 


— ^-HS 


-J- 


~Ni--N-S- 


3 


Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord,  I  was  glad  when  they  said  uutome,Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 


 r-^^f^- 


3 


*ijzg._«=i: 


zN~t~~C 


~i — ^— \- 

pzjziqzzqz: 


'•zi-^ 


Pray  for  the  peace  of  Je  -  ru  -  salem,  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Je  -  ru  -  saiem,  They  shall  prosper  that  love  thee,They  shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 


t'-^-fr.-jft^^  9^. ^-f2  0 

»— Jzntz  ztzztz^:  f 


^^"^=:t=z^z=t=Z5zriz 


7  ^ 


-9^  -9-  '9- 
~9--9 — 9 


9t-\—S^^ 


:zzzizpzf^zpzgpzfLF_^._i 


z^3;fezzjs:zzi--t: 
»  - 


:zS^z_^. 


H  1 


^  r 


thy    walls,  Peace 


be 


z:^z=z=r*: 
zpzz:^iazp=^ 

I       J  ^     ^  ^  \ 


with  -  in 

ziz'j 


thy    walls,  And  prosper  -  i  -  ty  with  -  in    thy    pala  -  ces, 

-Ni — ^-Ti--i 


— 1— 

3^] 

-1 — 

1 

"-'^-'-^zlg;gk^z:k»^---^^-gzj[t 


Peace  be  within  thy  walls,Peace  be  within  thy  wallSjPeacc  be  within  thy  walls,Peace  be  within  thy  wal]s,And  prosperity  with  -  in    thy   pal-a  -  ces, 


Qir>Jt:zz[zEt:=M=:=t~ 

^^^-l9 — — 9-9 — 9 — 


r 


p:zzpitoz=^:^:-:i: 

hi  !  ^  -i  1  -\-^ 


•9-  -9*9     .  ^  ^ 

-     ^         ^  ^     ^ — --r— —  9-9 — 9 

9 — 9-9 — 9-9—^9 — r» — »  * — 

;ztz^:=rztzzr=z±pzz^^:zzl=:t--^:: 


_  J I  p_X ,(  _i  Ij — — [  


#  Use  small  notee  after  the  repeat/ 


I  WAS  GLAD.  Concluded. 
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— I — ' — \| — I  1- 


3-— 


H — I- 


ill 


Peace  be  with-in  thee,    Peace  be  with  -  in  thee,  Peace  be  with-in  thee,   Peace  be  with-in    thee,      A  -  men. 


t:ti=t: 
-s' — 


1^- 


1^2  


-I  h 


r- 
:[::_ 

r- 


MODERATO. 


CHRISTMAS  ANTHEM. 


J.  H.  EHEElf. 


Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing,  Glory  to  the  new-born  king,Peace  on  earth,  and 


-9 — 9- 


Hark !  the  her-ald  an-gels  sing. 


-V-—V- 


V — h 


y  1 — I  ^-<^-^-<s — ^- 


-H-S^  \-- 


Hark !  the  her-ald  angels  sing,  Hark !  the  her-ald  angels  sing,  Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing.  Glory  to  the  new-born  king,  Peace  on  earth,  and 


-  -I  h-r- 


EE: 
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CHRISTMAS  ANTHEM.  Continued, 


1 


4 


— \- 


rzq: 


mer  -  cy  mild,       God    and  sin  -  ners  rec  -  on  -  ciled,  Peace  on  earth,  and  mer  -  cy  mild,     God  and    sio  -  ners  rec  -  on  -  ciled. 


 l_(^_„(5j.i-^___^_U^  1. 


3=3 


(S? — 


-1- 


«#5 


mer  -  cy  mild,       God    and  sin  -  ners     rec  -  on  -  ciled,    Peace  on  earth,  and  mer  -  cy  mild,       God  and  sin  -  ners  rec  -  on  -  ciled. 


FAST,  t 


— # 

+ 


0—0—0—0 — 


-# — — « — J-  • 


Hark  !  hark !  hark !  The    herald  an-gels  sing,  Hark !  they  sing,     Glo  ry  to  the  new-born  king,     Hark !  the  her-ald    an-gels  sing, 


 0. 


Ez]=2;:zt=3E:^3: 


zzlt^zil^zi^vzz^zzMiz^: 


-0—0- 


drzzTtAZ^ViHVizfEZzN- 


-v~v— \- 


— « — 0- 


Hark! 


the     her  - 


aid 


-4-- 


:*zz5: 

•+  


— # — ^- 

b — b — 0- 


+- 

tb- 


:iiz=ii: 


pizp—^Nzj^p^gzl^zvzilixz^^z  ~pzg; 

^=izit^liztizz=z:£t. 


Hark  !  hark !  hark !  The    herald  an-gels  sing,  Hark !  they  sing,     Glo-ry  to  the  new-born  king.     Hark!  the  herald      an-gels  sing, 


-h  h — hr — ^ 


-i''^ — y— H^-L- 


n  H- 


: — 


pzzizzpzzp: 


pzzpzzpzz^ 


CHRISTMAS  ANTHEM.  Concluded. 
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N— N— ^— Nt— -- N- 


-H-^  ^-^  ^-^  1-- 


r-N— N- 


'0-0— 


a — 0 — 0- 


Glo-ry   to   the  new-born  king,    Hark!  the  herald  an-gels  sing,       Glo-ry  to  the  new-born  king. 


Glory    to  God  in  the  high-est, 


-0—0 — 0- 


3=r 


^—0^0—0- 


^  J  'Jl1^0  —0  0—0—0-0  - 


-A 


-  gels  sing. 


Glo  - 


ry  to 


the  new  -    born  king. 


0- 

iz\zz 


 '-^  ri  — -^'W'~»  i~r:p._g'-_:g-_ g— g — i 


Glo-ry    to   the  new  born  king,    Hark !  the  herald  an-gels  sing.       Glory    to  the  neW-born  king. 
^#-itlI  — T  ^r~^T  ■  T  — ^    ^    ^  r-N-N— ^ 


Glory    to  God  in   the  high-est, 


— ^ —  0 — 0 — — 


SLOW. 


-#  0- 

±=±Z 


ill 


Glo-ry   to  God  in  the  highest,  And  on  earth  peace,  good  will     to    men,     will     to    men,    Peace   on     earth,     good  will     to  men. 


e — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0-0 


ztt:1:z:I^_:^ZJ:z::^I:J^Ii:I:r=:^: : 


0—0- 


i — N' 


0^0 


—0—0-^^-0-i--*—*-0-0^0ii  ^ 


■ — I- 


t: 


Glo-ry   to  God  in  the  highest.  And  peace  on  earth,  good  will    to     tnen,     will    to  men, 

.M  ,  0. 


— I- 


Pll 


Peace  on     earth,     good  will    to  men. 


:«zf:piz*: 
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^'^^  Alto  SOLO 


ANTHEM.    "THE  LORD  WILL  COMFORT  ZlOK." 


+ — I- 

The  Lord 


-H- 


will 


-«  &~ 

com  -  fort, 


J.  H.  bOSECftANS. 


will 


fort 


Zi   -  On;      The  Lord 


will 


com  -  fort,  \vill 


fort 


II 

 i  i'— 



 -H  l-j 

-| — r— «— #7 

=4  , 

— « 

:_ 

— — 0  

-s^ — ^ 

—A 

[_(__}  ^ 

L  -0  ft_J 

Zi   -     on  : 


He  will 
CHOR  US.The  Lord    will  comfort 


com  -  fort,  will    com-fort   heir  wastd  pla  -  ces, 


will 


— « 

-r^  ■  1 

-^-9-0-^ 


— I — ! — \-\~»-m-m—^- 


— I- 

(  H— 


-ins: 


com  -  fort,     will    com  fort    her    waste     pla  -  ces. 

I  I  il    I  !  I 

-Ir— I— 1 —  1  li-H  :  1— ^f|- 


l     I    I  I       I  ! 


— ^5 

^  
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Tempo.  Allegro. 


will  comfort  Zi  -  on;  will  comfort  her  waste  pla-ces,  and  make  ter  like    Eden  ;  like  the  garden  of  the  Lord,and  make  her  like  Eden,  like  the  garden    of    the  Lord 


1  a 

I 


-»—»r»-B-9-0 


-0—0 


-r-m-m-m-m- 

— I — 


-I  


r-±t:i:t:=P=::t^±fct 


f 


J- 


2  "  « 


-» — ' — I' 


Joy,    joy    and   glad  -  ness  shall     be  found  there  -  in  ; 

1*1*1^^     _  -0  0  -9      .0-  .p^0 


Joy,       joy  and   glad  -  ness. 


Joy,    joy  and      glad  -  ness,  Joy,     joy    and  glad-ness 


— 

0  •  0- 

V-  h 
 ^ — i/- 

 l_ 


—I-  - 


ahall     be  found  there  -  in  ;  Thanks-giv-ing    and  the    voice,  the  voice  of    mel  -  o 


-0-\- 


0p0-f 

-I — h 


-I — h 


-I — »- 


dy  ;  Thauks-giv-ing   and  the  voice,  the  voice    of  mel 


-p- 


— rtzitntzzz' 


■  dy. 


_l — K 
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SENTENCE.    "ALTHOUGH  THE  FIG-TREE,"* 
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DUET. 


TRIO. 


BEAUMONT. 


'.SLgSl  


■Ljj   Ig'— '-r —  1*—'  


— —^-g 

Although  the  fig  -  tree,  Although  the  fig  -  tree    shall  not   blos-soin,    neither  shall  fruit  be    on     the  vine  ;  The  la-bor  of   the  olive  shall 
  _   ^  -H— J  ■_ 

_l  L  1  1  1  1  s  —    -  -  - 


-<5>  9^ 


— I--HH-  , 


i 


0 — -^.^ — 


'tf — !— • 

i_  -j — I — - 


Alth.ongh  the  fig  -  tree,  Although  the  fig-tree    shall  not    blos-som,     nei  -  ther    fruit  be      on     the  vine  :      The  labor  of  the  olive  shall 


l-UU_'  L.L-1  1— _l_ 


-<S  g^- 


DUET. 


TEIO. 


-l-h-F,  Ki — 


■H  h 


-1- 


fail, 


and  the    fields  shall  yield  no  fruit ;  The  flocks  shall  be     cut    off  from  the  fold,       and  there  shall  be    no  herd  in   the   stall ; 


H  


 9" 

_i — I  1 — 


zq-izq:iq: 


:=): 


^  


 L«_^_«  1  _^  ^_.L  - —  ^  L 


1^=1 — I  1  J- 


1->— -  -^-J-^-L-J — I 


fail, ....        and      the  fields  shall  yield  no  fruit ;  The  flocks  shall  be     cut    off  from  the  fold,        and  there  shall  be    no  herd  in  the  stall; 

I      I    1  I 


 zL.  D  I  


^0- 


-I — h 


,  


^—9 

t— t 


i 


*  From  "  Harmonia  Sacra,"  by  per. 
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CHOIIUS. 

,         With  spirit. 


ALTHOUGH  THE  FIG-TREE,  Concluded. 

mf 


— \- — 


mf 


-^2- 
-i  

:p  _fL_pi 

-H  P  H  K- 

piipzp=pr 

-1  

-1 — 

 H  /- 

1  ^  

-i  1  /— l/- 

Lu^  _  , 

-1  

Yet  will  I     rejoice     in  the  Lord,  Yet  will  I  rejoice    in  the  Lord,  Yet  will  I  rejoice,  willre-joice  in  the  Lord,  I   will    joy  in  the 


mf 


-J  1-  - 


riV- 


/ 


:i::^±:i: 




-ai — ■ — I- 


i=:Pi 


-(5>- 


^  


-0—0- 


!  >-:  i  H— I-  1  


mf 


■0-^0-r- 


Yet  will    I    rejoice     in  the  Lord,  Yet  will  I    rejoice  in  the  Lord,  Yet  will  I   rejoice,  will  re  -  joice  in  the  Lord,     I  will  joy  in  the 

0-    «     _  -^-0 


L|  i^_yL_ 


— N- 


#— p 


 i_  


in 
P 


^M^M^ZZMZ 


Slow, 


God  of  my  sal  -  va-tion,    I    will  joy 


I    will  joy, 


will    joy   in  the  God   of  my  sal  -  ya-tion, 

»  I 


of 


I — i- 


Mzt 


my  sal  -  va-tion. 


-(5>- 


I  will  joy. 


I    will  joy 


0-0-      0  .0-  .0.   0__^     0  .0-0. 

in     the       God  of  my  sal  -  va-tion,       of        my  sal  -  va-tion. 

r7\ 


X-- 


f— h- 


in     the       God  of  my  sal  -  va-tion, 

I  I 

W^W-0 


God  of  my  sal  -  ya-tion,    I   will  joy,  I  will  joy,  I    will    joy  in  the  God  of  my  sal  -  va-tion,       of      my  sal  -  va-tion, 

I  will  joy,  I    will  joy  in  the  God,  the      God    of  my  sal  -  va-tion,       of       my  sal  -  va-tion. 

-G  P-h-P-#  -i-#-P-^f-  -P-P-h-#- 


i 


:p=p: 


if 


;p=p= 


r  0^ 

m 


Soprano  SOLO. 


EASTER  ANTHEM, 


Arr.  by  J,  H.  EHEEM. 
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-H-i — 


Ye  hum-ble  souls  tliat  seek  the  Lord,  Chase  all     your  fears  a  -  way,     And  bow  with  pleasure  down  to    see     The  place  where  Jesus 


::1=fc:1=t?: 


-A— 
I 


::-^_ij-^-qii^-i|-^-Ji 


±1 


:=r:j— iMi 


zzrq: 
•-Ft 


tzt: 


-#  


Thus  low    the    Lord  of  life  was  brought ;        Such  won-ders    love       can  do, 


s-:-s 

I    I  I 


^  ^  ^  ^  "  "        IP  ' 


Such  won-ders  love    can  do, 


Thus 


III: 


-X 
4z 


1 


V-K- 


rit. 


— \- — ■  ^ 


rit. 

i-Az::jz=± 

 B  d- 


cold  in  death  that  bo  -  som  lay        which  throb'd    and  bled  for    yon,    Thus  cold    in  death  that  bo-som  lay    which  throb'd  and  bled  for  you. 


— * — 


 e-L^'— 


-41- 
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DUET.  Soprano  &  Alto, 


EASTER  ANTHEM.  Concluded. 


-A- 


A  moment     give    a  loose   to      grief,  Lci  grateful     sor  -  rows  rise,    And  wash  the  blood-y  stains  a 


way  with  torrents  from  our  eyes. 


CHORUS. 


-H-H-- 


 \ — ^ 


q: 


pzEBzip— p: 


is: 


Fine. 


pzipup: 


Then  dry  3'our  tears, 


Then  dry  your  tears, 
With  joy  like  this, 


;s:z^V:]^-dzp^:^p=p=pzE-.sz:^*L-1VIjIE^3Il|:ij 


And  tune  your  songs,Thc  Saviour  lives  a  -  gain  ;  Not  all    the  bolts  and  bars  of  death, The  conqu'ror  could  dc-tain. 


-I — l-flr^i  1" 


— I  H  ^— tr— i-Hid — a — « — I — 

■d  -.-id— •  .-|«-F^— ^  — I 


And  tnne  your  songs, 
Shall  cv-cry  saint 


His    empty    tomb  sur-vcy.    And  rise  with  his    as-cend-ing  Lord,Thro'  all  his  shining  way. 


f5>- 


Then  dry  your  tears, 
AVith  joy  like  this, 

Tmor  SOLO. 


And  tune  your  songs. 
Shall  ev-ery  saint 


 1  0 — '^—9m — I  i  l-T — 

 H- hP*--H^-H--i9 


 IJ  1  1- 

tf-^— j— j^F^-T — d- 


1% 


 V — \  


.-=r.z=i^j=:ij.-:pf: 
 1 — 1 — o—A — I- 


SB 


-9  • 


\\\"\\  o'er  the  angelic  bands  He  rears     His  once  dis  -  hon-or'd  head, 


And  thro'  unnumbered  years  He  reigns,  Who  dwelt  amongst  the  dead. 
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ALLEGRO. 


Mm 


HYMN-ANTHEM.   "AWAKE,  MY  SOUL." 


179 


T.  S.  SLAUGHTER. 


._|  I  .J  .  J_i — \. 


tz— ti— Ezzt 


:E-t=Ut:=tt=±:=^:-r:: 


Awake,my  soul;  stretch  every  nerve,  And  press  with  vigor  on;       A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal,  A  bright  iminor  -  tal        crown,  A 


— ^  

f=CT==^Fp=Pz=^tf^zf3=:1ziM 

 1  K  IP  ^  _l  


Awake,my  soul;  stretch  every  nerve,  And  press  with  vigor  on;       A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal,  A  bright  immor  -  tal        crown,  A 

-•-  -P- 


1  ^  B 

p  , 

-I — p— r 


-1 — i 


P=P 


irJ: 


bright  immortal  crown.       A  cloud  of  witness  -  es    around  Hold  thee  iu  full  sur  -  vey ;     For-get  the  steps  alread  -  y    trod,Forget  the  steps  al« 

P — h— h — -K— #-P— 


t=t= 


-p-h 


bright  immortal  crown.       A  cloud  of  witness  -  es    around  Hold  thee  in  full  sur  -  vey ;     For-get  the  steps  alread  -  y    trod,Forget  the  steps  al- 


i 

-&  ^-#P 
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AWAKE,  MY  SOUL.  Continued. 


ALLEGRETTO. 


-  read-y    trod,  And  onward  urge  thy  way.  'Tis  God's  all  an  -  i-mating  voice  That  calls  thee  from  on  hi^jh :  'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize  To  thine  up-lift  -  cd  eyc:-That 


 ±  .  i^-x*.i_^^_^_i.T,_.,^^,^.^_[:^._,_^_^..is_ft_ 


3: 


t=::t:t 

read  y    trod,And  onward  urge  thy  way.  'Tis  God'.s  all  an  -  i-mating  voice  Tint  call  thee  from  on  high  :  'Tis  Iiis  own  hand  presents  tha  prize  To  thine  up  lift  -  cd  cyc:-That 


— f  m- Ti~«-*— * — I 


:»3:iiip~: 


KIT. 
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RIT. 

-ii-=:^:1:dpi4i=|=::]l"-^=jf1=f 


priZ3  withpeetless  glories  bright,  whicli  shall  new  lug  -  tre  hoast.When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems  Shall  blend  in  common  dust,  When  victors'  ivreaths  and  monarchs' gems  sliall  blend  in  common  dust 


It-*-*  Jff—  


,.-J_ 


^=IL=:^ltl=rd±=i^lf=rd 


-9-9—0 


-^-1 — L/-'  :r--r 


±rb=drt=:t: 


prize  with  peerless  glories  bright, which  shall  new  lus  -  tre  boast.'When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems  Shall  blend  in  common  dust,  When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems  shall  blend  in  coiimion  dust. 
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AWAKE,  MY  SOUL.  Continued, 
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J=:jz:dzrd=|_, 


i — ~ti~-  - — 


-0-^-0-0 

zi:=t=tz:r: 


A  -  wake,my  soul;  stretch  every  nerve,Aacl  press  with  vigor  on ;       A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal,  A  bright  immor  -  tal 

:itt=1z=TZ^=^L-:]=1_Tqz:q=:: 


crown, 


A 


3=J=3-i=^=::5i-a::tz=E=::Ez:Fi:pz=iz=zF^^ 


"-K- — — 


A -wake,my  soul;  stretch  every  nerve,  And  press  with  vigor  on;       A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal,  A  bright  immor  ^  tal 


crown, 

A 

-(5> — 


 1  ^-h 


rt=l?: 


#  1  #-p|  #  1  #-pF  


lit: 


:p=:p 


#- 

-hi — gi — 


t[:: 


ipzzpzip: 


bright  immortal  crown. 


A  cloud  of  witness  -  es    around  Hold  thee  in  full  sur  -  vey ;     For-get  the  gteps  alread  -  y    trod,Forget  the  steps  al 


:p3=-ziq: 


bright  immortal  crown. 


A  cloud  of  witness  -  es    around  Hold  thee  in  full  sur  -  vey ;     For-get  the  steps  alread  -  y    trod,Forget  the  steps  al- 


-I — \- 
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AWAKE,  MY  SOUL.  Concluded. 


read  -  y    trod,  And    on  -  ward  urge  thy  way,         For  -  get    the    steps   al  -  read  -  y    ti'od,   and  on 


— # — ^ 


_        /r\   /Tv  ^ 

-    ward  urge  thy  way. 

1^     ^  rT\ 


rrs    ^  /Ts 


-P— # — 


9 


read  -  y    trod,  And    on  -  ward  urge  thy  way, 
 #  a-T--  -T-<5>' 


For  -  get    the    steps   al  -  read  -  y    trod,   and  on 


^  /TV 
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ward  urge  thy 
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way. 


ANDANTINO, 


ANTHEM.   "I  WAITED  PATIENTLY."  Ps,  40. 


SAMUEL  CHATPEL. 
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I  waited  patiently, 
Bass  SOLO. 


I    waited  pjitient-lj 
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for      the  Lord,       for   the  Lord,And  he  in-clin  -  ed    un  -  to    me  and  heard  my  calling. 
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I    waited  patient-ly 
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for      the  Lord, 
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for   the  LordjAnd  he  in-clin  -  ed    un  -  to  me  and  heard  my  calling. 
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waited    patiently,      I    waited  patient-ly 
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for  the  Lord, And  Ileinclin-ed  un  -  tome,  and  heard  my  calling  ;    And  He  hath  put  a  new 
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I    waited    patiently,      I    waited  patient-ly        for  the  Lord. And  He inclin-ed  un -tome,  and  heard  my  calling;    And  He  hath  put  a  new 
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song  in    my  mouth,    E'en  a  thanksgiving, 
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song  in    nay  mouth. 
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E'en  a  thanksgiving  un-  to  our  God- 
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E'en  a  thanksgiving,  E'en   a  thanksgiving  un-  to  our  God. 
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moMrato. 
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Bless  -   ed,    Bless  -  ed,    BIgss  -  ed,     Blessed      is     the  man,  Blessed 


the  man, 


Blessed      is     the    man     that  hath 
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Bless  -  ed,    Bless  ♦  ed,    Bless  ••  ed,     Blessed      is     the  man,       Blessed      is     the  man, 


Blessed      is     the    man     that  hath 
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set       his       hope,  his 
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hope      in     the  Lordj 
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Great,        Great,        Great  are  the  avondrous 
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0  Lord   my  God, 
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hope,     his       hope      in     the  Lord ;       0  Lord    my  God, 
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Great, 
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Great, 


Great, 


Great  are  the  wondrous 
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works  which  thou  hast  done, 
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which  thou  hast  done, which  thou  hast  done, 


Great  are  the  wondrous  works, 


Great  are  the  wondrous  works 
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works which  thou  hast  done, 
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Great  are  the  wondrous 
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which  thou  hast  doncjwhich  thou  hast  done, 
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Great  are  the  wondrous  works, 


Great  are  the  wondrous 
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Great  are  the  wondrous  works, 


Great, . 


which  thou 


hast  done. 
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Great  are  the  wondrous  works.  Great  are  the  wondrous  works  which  thou, 
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which  thou  hast 


done. 
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Great  are  the  wondrous  works. 


Great  are  the  wondrous  works  which  thou, 


« 


186 


JiECIT. 
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If      I    should  de  -  clare  them  and  speak  of  them,      they  would  be  more,       more,  more  than  I     am     a  -   ble     to  express. 


m 


Bass  SOLO. 





:7-N 


qi[:pizzpz=:f=:^=:'=J==pzi: 


Sym. 

-\t — —  — B----a-*-T-^' — • 

■  -—a — ^-»-W-0-W-\- 

■  — F — F-^-l — 1 — I — (-■ 


I  have  not    kept  back  thy    lov  -  ing 
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kind    -     ness  and  truth 


from      the  great  congre  -  gation. 





I  have  not  kept  back  thy  lov-ing 
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draw  not    thou      tliy    mer    -  cy  from  me,      Withdraw    not    thou      thy  iner 


cy  from  me, 
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Lord ;  Let  thy 
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lov  -  ing    kindness  and  thy  truth. 


al  -  ways  pre    -    serve  me. 


is: 


n  CHORUS. 


Let  all    those  that  seek  thee,  be  joy  -  ful     and     glad,     be   joy  -  ful  and 


be 
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Let  all    those  that  seek  thee,  be  joy  -  ful    and    glad.      Let  all    those  that  seek  thee,  be  joy  -  ful     and     glad,     be   joy  -  ful  and 
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glad,  be   joy  -  fill  and  glad,    be  joy  -  ful,  be  joy  '  ful,    be  joy 


ful,    be   joy  -  ful,    be  joy  -  ful,    be  joy 

j" 
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glad,  be   joy  -  ful  and  glad,    be  joy-ful,   be  joy  -  ful,    be  joy 
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ful,    be  joy 


ful,  be 


be   joyfuljbe  joy 


ful,    be   joy  -  ful,    be  joy  -  ful,     be   joy       -       -  ful,  be 
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joy  -  ful  and  glad,    be     glad  in  thee 
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And     let  such    as    love  thy  sal  -  va-tion, 
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And     let  such 


as      love  thy  sal  -  va-tion, 
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joy  -  ful  and  glad,    be     glad  in  thee. 
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The  Lord  be  praised,  Tlie  Lord  be  praised :  Let  all  those  that  seek  thee  be  joy  -  ful  and       glad,       And  let  such 
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al-ways, 
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The  Lord  be  praised,  Tlie  Lord  be  praised :  Let  all  those  that  seek  thee  be  foy  -  ful    and  glad, 


And  let  such 
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love  thy  sal  -  va  -  tion,    s.'iy    al  -  ways,  Tiie  Lord 


be 
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praised.  The      Lord       be  praised, 
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The     Lord      be  praised. 
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love  thy  sal  -  va  -  tion,    say    al  -  ways,  The  Lord 


be 
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The 

: 

— 1— 
-qzi: 


:4  ^ 


ADAGIO. 


—  |— tf—  


be 


praised, 


The     Lord     be  praised. 
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NOW   THE   DAY   IS  CLOSED. 


J.  H.  KHEEM. 
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1.  Good.. 
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"if  


night ! 


Good. 


night  ! 


To  each  weary,  toil  worn  wight, 


Now  the  day  so  sweetly  closes, 




2.  Home  to 
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rest ! 
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Home 


to 
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rest! 


Close  the  eye  ^d  calm  the  breast : 


Stillness  through  the  streets  is_  stealing, 


3.  Sweet  -  ly       sleep  ! 

4.  So       good     night ! 


Sweet  -  ly  !  sleep  ! 
So 


eood     night ! 
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Eden's  breeaes  round  ye  sweep, 
Slumber  on  till  morning  light ! 
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O'er  the  peace-forsaken  lover, 
Slumber  till  another  morrow, 
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Every  aching  brow  reposes  Peacfully  tUl 


morn 


lag     light,       Good       night,  Good 
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night. 
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And  the  watchman's  hour  is  pealing,  And  the  night  calls 


soft 


Let  the  darling  image  hover.  As  he  lies  in 
Brings  its  stores  of  joy  and  sorrow,  Fearless  in  the 
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to 
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port deep,  Sweet -ly  sleep,  Sweet -ly  sleep, 
ther's     sight,     So    good    night,     So     good  night. 
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